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EDINBURGH 



F L O D D E N . 



The great Ijattle of Floddeii was foiiglit upon the 
9th of September, 1513. The defeat of the Scottish 
aatny, resulting mainly from the fantastic ideas of 
chivalry entertained hy James IV., and his refvusal 
to avail himself of tie natural advant^es of his 
position, was by far the most disastrous of any 
recofflited in the history of the northem ware. 
The whole strength of the kingdom, hoth Lowlaad 
and Highland, was assembled, aad the contest 
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was one of tJie sternest aad most desperate upon 
record. 

For sevei'al hours the issue seemed doubtful. 
On the leil the Scots obt-aiued a decided advantage; 
on the right wing they were hroken and over- 
thrown ; and at last the whole weight of the battle 
was brought into the centre, where King James and 
the Eail of Surrey commanded in peraon. The 
determined valor of James, imprudent as it was, 
had the effect of rousing to a pitch of desperation 
the course of tlie meanest soldiers ; and the 
ground becoming soft anti slippejy from blood, 
they pulled off tlieir boots and shoes, and secured 
a firmer footing by fighting in their hose. 

" It is owned," says Abercromby, " that both 
pa,itifs did wondc « biit none on citbei side pei-- 
tDimed mcie than the kuig himself He was 
again told thnt, by coming to handy blows, he 
could do no nioie than anothei man, wheieas, by 
keepnij,' the post lue to his statitn, he might be 
north many thousands let he Mould not only 
hght m pei'Sun, but also on foot , loi he no sooner 
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liUINBUilGII aeteh kloddun. 5 

saw that tody of the English give way whioh waa 
defeated hy the Eai-l of Huntley, but he alighted 
from Ms horse, and commandecl his guard of noble- 
men and gentlemen to do the like and follow Mm, 
He had at firat abiuidance of success ; but at length 
the Lord Thomas Howard and Sir Edward Stanley, 
who had defeated their opposites, coming in with 
the Ijord Dacre's hoi-se, and autTOundiiig the King's 
battalion on all sides, the Scots were so distressed 
that, for their last defence, they cast themselves 
into a I'ing; and, hemg resolved to die nohly with 
tlieir sovereign, who scorned to ask quarter, were 
altogether cut off. So say the English writera, and 
I am apt to believe that they aie in the right." 

The combat was maintained witJi desperate fiiiy 
until nightfall. At the close, accoivaing to Mr. Tyt- 
ler, "Sun-ey was uncertwn of tlie result of tJie bat- 
tle ; tiie remains of the enemy's centre still held the 
iield; Home, with his Borderers, still hovered on 
the left ; and the commander wisely allowed neither 
pm'suit nor plunder, but drew off Ms men, and kept 
a stilot watch during the night. "When the moi-nong 
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broke, the Scottish artillery were seen standing 
deserted on the side of the hil! : their clefendei-shad 
disappeared; and the Earl oi-dered thanks to be 
given for a victory which was no longer doubtful. 
Yet, even after all this, a body of the Scots appeared 
unbroken iipon a hill, and were about to charge the 
Lord Admii-al, when they were compelled to leave 
their position by a discharge of the English ordi- 
nance. 

" The loss of the Scots in this fatal battle amount- 
ed to about ten thowsaiid men. Of these, a great 
proportioa were of Iiigh rank ; the remainder being 
composed of the gentry, the farmers, and landed 
yeomanry, who disdained to fly when tlieir sovereign 
and his nobles lay stretched in heaps around them." 
Besides King James, there foil at Eloddcn the Arch- 
bishop of St. Andrews, thirteen earls, two bishops, 
two a.bbots, fifteen lords and chiefs of clans, and 
five peers' eldest sons, besides La Motte the Erench 
ambassador, and the secretary of the King. The 
same histonan adds — "The names of the gentry 
who fell ai'e too numerous for recapitidation, since 
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there were few families of note in Scotland whicli 
did not lose one relative or aootker, whilst some 
houses had to weep the deatli of all. It is frosn this 
cause that tie sensations of sorrow and national 
lamentation occasioned by the defeat were pecu- 
liarly poignant and lasting— so that to this day few 
Scotsmen can hear the name of Plodden without a 
shuddei" of gloomy regret." 

The loss to Edinlnirgh on tliis occasion was pecu- 
liarly great. All the magistrates and able-bodied 
citizens had followed their King to Floclden, whence 
veiy few of tiem returned. The office of Provost 
or chief magistrate of the capital was at that time 
an object of ambition, and was conferred only upon 
persons of liigh rank and station. There seems to 
be some uncertainty whether the holder of this dig- 
nity at the time of the battle of Flodden was Sir 
Alexander Lauder, ancestor of the iFountainhall 
family, wiio was elected in 1511, or that great liis- 
torical personage, Archibald Earl of Angus, better 
known as Archibald Bell-the-Cat, who was chosen 
m 1513, the year of the battle. Both of them were 
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at Flodden. The name of Sir Alexander Lauder 
appears npoo the list of the slain ; Angus was one 
of the survivors, but his sou, Geoi^e, Master of 
Angus, fell fighting gallantly by tiie side of King 
James. The city records of Edinburgh, which com- 
mence Sibout this period, are not clear upon the 
point, and I am rather inclined to tliiak that the 
Earl of Angus was elected to supply the pla«e of 
Lauder. But aJthough the actual magistrates were 
absent, they had formally nominated deputies in 
their stead. I find, on referring to the city records, 
that " Gtor^c of Tou " hid boen apj ' t d to 
officiate in the T-s-ence of th Pio^ost anl th,t 
four other jeisons weie ^Elect^^d to discharge tie 
office of bailies mtil the magistiates ho ill letuin 

It is imposs ble to describe the consteination 
which pervade 1 the whole of '^ otlind when the 
intelligence of the 1 t at be "*n e known In Edin 
burgh it was excessive. Mr. Ainot, in the history 
of that city, says, — 

"The news of their overthrow in the field of 
Flodden reached Edinburgh on the day after the 
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BDIKEUJlfill Al'TlSU BLODHEK. 9 

liattle, and overwhelmeil flio iuhabitants witli grief 
and confusion. The atieeta were crowded with 
women seeking intelligence about their friends, 
clamoring and weeping. Ttose who officiated in 
absence of the magi^liates proved themselves wor- 
thy of the ti-ust. Thoy issued a proclamation, or- 
fleijngall the inhabitants to assemble in military 
array fur defence of the city, on the tolling of the 
bell ; and commanding, ' that all women, and espe- 
cially strangei-a, do i-epaif to theii' work, &n.d not be 
seen upon the street ehmorand and cry and ; and 
that women of flie better sort do repair to the 
church and offer up prayers, at the stated hours, for 
our Sovereign Lord and his army, and the towns- 
men who are with the aiToy." 

Indeed, the coimcil records bear ample evidence 
of the emergency of thiit occasion. Throughout 
the earlier pages, the word " Flowdoun " frequently 
occui-s on tlie margin, in reference -to vai'ioua 
hun-ied orders for arming and defence ; and tliere 
can be no doubt that, had the English forces 
attempted to follow up their victory, and attack the 
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10 LAYS OF T!IB SCOITISII CAVALIJEKS. 

Scottish capital, the citizens ivoiikl have rcsistod to 
the last. But it soon tecame apparent tliat the 
loss sustained by the Englisk was so severe, that 
Surrey was in no conclitioii to avail himself of the 
opportunity; and in fact, shortly afterwards, lie 
was compelled to disband his ai-my. 

The references to the city bamiei-, contained in the 
following poem, may req^uire a -word of explana^ 
tion. It is a standard still held in great honor and 
reverence by the burghers of Edinburgh, having 
been presented to them by James the Third, in 
returafbr their loyal service in 1489, This banner, 
along with that of the Earl Marischal, still conspi- 
cuous in the Librajy of the Faculty of Advocates, 
was honorably brought back trom Floddeo, and 
oei'tainly never could have been displayed in amore 
memorable fieJd. Maitland says, with reference to 
this very interesting relic of antiquity, — 

" As a pei-petual remembrance of the loyalty and 
bravery of the Edinburghers on the afor^aid occa- 
sion, the King granted them a banner or standard, 
with a power to display the same in defence of tlieir 
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king, country, and their own i-ights. This flag is 
kept by the Convener of the Trades ; at whose 
appearance therewith, it is said that not only the 
artificers of Edinhurgh are obliged to repair to it, 
but all the artizans or craftsmen, mthin Scotland 
are bound to follow it, and fight nnder the Con- 
vener of Edinbui-gh as aforesaid," 

No event in Scottish history ever toolc a more 
lasting hold of the public mind than, the " wofiil 
- fight " of Flodden ; and, even now, the songs ajid 
traditions which are current on the Bordev recflll 
the memory of the contest imaullied by disgi'ace, 
though tei-minating iu disaster and defeat. 
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edi:nburgh 



F L O D D E N . 



Nb-w-s of battle! — news of liattie ! 

Hark ! 'tis miging down the street : 
And the archways and the pavement 

Bear the dang of huriying feet. 
News of hattle ! wlio hath brought it 1 

News of triumph 1 Who should bring 
Tidings from our noble ai-my, 

Greetings from our gallact King ? 
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All last night we watched the heaoons 

Blazing on the hills afar, 
Ea«h one heading, as it kindled, 

Message of the opened waj-. 
All night long the northern sti-eamera 

Shot across the trembling sky : 
Fearful lights, that never beckon 

Save ■when kings or heroes die. 



News of battle ! Who hath brought it^ 

All are througuig to the gate ; 
"Warder — warder! open qriicldy ! 

Man — is this a time to wait 1" 
And the heavy gat«8 are opened : 

Then a murmur long snd loud, 
And a ciy of feai' and wonder 

Bursts from out the bending crowd. 
Por they see in battered harness 

Only one hard-stricken man ; 
And his weary steed is wounded, 

And his cheek is pale and wan : 
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s hangs a fcloody banner 
In his weak and drooping hand — 
God ! can that be Randolph Murray, 
Captaia of the city band ? 



Bound him crush tlie people, oi-ying, 

"Tell us all— oh, tell us trae ! 
Where are they who went to batHe, 

Randolph Mitrray, sworn to you 1 
Where are they, out- brothei-s — cMldrea 1 

Have they met tlie English foe 1 
Why art thou alone, unfollowed? 

Is it weal or is it wo 9" 
Like a corpse the gi'isly waiiior 

Looks from out his helm of steel ; 
But no word he speaks in answer — 

Only with his armed heel 
Chides his weary steed, and onwarf 

Up the city streets they ride ; 
Fathers, sisters, mothei's, ohildi-en, 

Shrieking, praying by his side. 
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" By the God tliat made tliee, Randolph ! 

Tell us what mischanee hatii como." 
Then lie lifts his riven Ijanuer, 

And the asker's voice is dumb, 



The elders of the city 

Have met within theii' hall — 
The men, whom good King James liad charged 

To watch (lie tower and wall. 
"Your hands are weak with age," he said, 

" Your hearts are stout and trae ; 
So bide ye in the Maiden Town, 

While others fight for you. 
My trumpet from the Border-side 

Shall send a blast so clear. 
That all who wait within the gate 

Tliat Stirling sound may hear. 
Or, if it be the will of heaven 

Tliat back I never oome, 
And if, instead of Scottish shouts, 

Ye hear the English drum, — 
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Then let the ■waiiiiEg bells ring out, 

Then gii'cl you to the fi-ay, 
Then man the walls like burghers stout, 

And fight while fight you may. 
'Twere better that in fiery flame 

The roofs should thunder down, 
Than that the foot of foreig^^ foe 

Should trample in the town !" 



Then hi oaine Randolph Murray, — 

Hia step was slow and weak, 
And, as he doffed hia dinted helm, 

The tears I'an down his cheek ; 
They fell upon hzs corslet 

And on his inailM haad, 
As he gazed around liim wistfully, 

Leaning sorely on his bi-and. 
And none who then beheld him 

But sti'aight were smote with fear, 
For a bolder and a sterner man 

Had nevei- couched a spear. 
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They knew so sad a messenger 
Some ghastly news must bring ; 

And all of them were fathers, 

And their sons were with the King. 



And lip then rose tlio Provost— 

A brave old man was lie, 
Of ancient name, and knightly fame, 

And cliivalrous degree. 
He niled our city like a Loi-d 

Who brooked no ecLxial here, 
And ever for tlie toivusman's rights 

Stood lip 'gainst prinee and peer. 
And he had seen the Scottish host 

March fi'oni the Borough-m«ir, 
With music-storm and clamorous stout, 
And all the din that tliunders out 

When youth 's of victoiy sure. 
But yet a dearer thought had he, — 

!For, with a father's pi-ide, 
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EDIKBURGH 1 

He saw bis last n 

Go forth by Randolph's side, 
With casqne on head and spur on heel, 

All keen to do and dare ; 
And proudly did tliat gallant boy 

Dimedin's banner bear. 
Oh ! wofiil now was tiie old man's lool 

And he spake right heavily — 
"Now, Randolph tell thy tidings, 

However shai'p they be ! 
Wo is written oa thy visage, 

Deatli is looking from thy face : 
Spealc ! though it be of overthrow — 

It cannot be disgrace !" 



Right bitter was the agony 

That wrung that soldier proud : 

Thrice did he strive to answer, 
And thrice he groaned aloud. 

Then he gave the riven banner 
To the old man's sliaking hand, 
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LAYS 01' THE SCOTTISH cAvAi.iHns, 

Saying—" Tkat is all I bring ye 

IVom the bravest of the land ! 
Ay ! ye may look upon it — 

It was guarded well ancl long, 
By your brothers aud your children, 

By the valiant and the strong. 
One by one tliey fell around it, 

As tlie archers laid them low, 
Grimly dying, still unconquerecl, 

With their faces to the foe. 
Ay ! ye may well look upon it — 

There is more thaii honor there, 
Else, be sure, I had not brought it 

From the iield of dark despair. 
Never yet was royal banner 

Steeped in such a costly dye ; 
It hath lain upon a bosom 

Where no other shrouds shall lie. 
Sira ! I charge you keep it holy, 

Keep it as a sacred thing, 
For the staia ye see upon it 

Was the life-blood of your King!" 
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Wo, wo, and lamentation ! 

"What a piteous ciy was tJiere ! 
Widows, maidens, mothers, children, 

Shrieking, sohbing in despmi- 1 
Through the streets the death-worf mshes, 

Spreading terror, sweeping on — ■ 
" Jesu Christ ! our King has fallen — 

Great God, King James is gone ! 
Holy Motlier Ma,ry, shield ua, 

Thou who erst didst lose thy Son ! 
O the blackest day for Scotland 

Tliat she ever knew before ! 
our King — the good, the noble, 

ShaU we see him never more t 
Wo to us, and wo to Scotland ! 

O our sons, our sons and men ! 
Sui-ely some have 'scaped the Soiithron, 

Surely some wUl come again !" 
Till the oak that fell last winter 

Shall uprear its shattered stem— 
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Wives and mothers of Dunediu — 
Ye may look in vain for them ! 



But ■within. t3i6 Coimoil Chamber 

All was silent as the grave, 
Whilst the tempest of their soiTOW 

Shook the 'bosoms of the brave. 
Well indeed might they 'he shaken 

With the weight of such a blow ; 
He was gone — their prince, their idol. 

Whom they loved aud worshipped so ! 
Like a knell of deatli aad judgment 

Rung from, heaven by angel hand, 
Fell the words of desolation 

On the elders of the land. 
Hoajy heads were bowed and trembling, 

Withered hands wore clasped aad wrung , 
God haA lefb the old aad feeble, 

He had ta'en away the young. 
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Then the Provost ho uprose, 

And his lip was asken white ; 
But a flush was on his brow, 

And his eye was full of light. 
" Tliou hast spoken, Eandolph Murraj", 

Like a soldier stout and true ; 
Thou hast done a deed of darhig 

Had been perilled but by few. 
For thou hast not shamed to face us, 

Nor to speak tliy ghastly tale, 
Standing — thou a knight and captain- 
Here, alive within thy mail ! 
Now, as my God shall judge me, 

I hold it braver done. 
Than hadst thou tai-ried in tliy place, 

And died above my son ! 
Thou need'st not tell it ; he is dead, 

God help us all this day ! 
But speak — how fought the citizens 

Within the furious fray 1 
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For, by the might of Mary ! 

'Twere somethiug still to tell 
That no Scottish foot went hackwiwd 

Whea the Eoyal Lion fell !" 



" No one failed him ! He is keeping 

Eoyal state and semblance still ; 
Knight and noble lie ai'ound him, 

Cold on riodden's fatal bill. 
Of the bi'SYo and gallant-heaitcd. 

Whom ye sent with prayei-a away, 
Not a single man departed 

From his Monarch yesterday. 
Had you seen them, my masters ! 

When the night b^an to fell. 
And the English speaiTnen gathered 

Round a gi-im and ghastly wall I 
As the wolves in winter circle 

Round the leagiier on the heath. 
So the greedy foe glared upward. 

Panting still for hlood and death. 
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But a rampart rose before them, 

"Which the boldest dare not scale; 
Eveiy atone a Scottish body, 

ETery step a corpse in mail 1 
" And behind it lay our Monarch, 

Clenching still his shivered sword : 
By his side Montrose and Athole, 

At his feet a Southron lord. 
All so thick they lay together. 

When the stars lit up the sky, 
That I knew not who were stricken. 

Or who yet remained to die. 
Few thei-o were when Surrey halted, 

And his wearied host witidvew ; 
None but dying men around rae, 

When the English tnimpet blew. 
Then I stooped, and took the banner. 

As you see it from' his breast, 
And I closed our hero's eyelids, 

And I left him to Ms rest. 
In the mountains growled the thunder, 

As I leaped the woful wall, 
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And the heavy clouds were settling 
Over Flodden, like a pall." 



So lie ended. And tlie othera 

Cared not any answer then-; 
Sitting silent, dumb with sorrow, 

Bitting acguisli-struck, like men 
Who have seen the i-oaring torrent 

Sweep tlieir happy homos away, 
And yet linger by the margin, 

Staring wildly on the spray. 
But, without, the maddemng tumult 

Waxes ever more and more. 
And the crowd of wailing women 

Gather ix)und the council door. 
Every dusky spire is ringing 

With a dull and hollow knell, 
And the Miserere 's singing 

To the tolling of the bell. 
Through the sti'cete the Inirghers hurry, 

Spreading terror as they go ; 
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And tlie rampai't's thuonged with watchers 

For the coming of the foe. 
From each moimtain-top a pillar 

Streams into the torpid air. 
Bearing token from the Border 

That the English host is there. 
All -without iB flight and terror, 

All within is wo and fear — 
God protect thee, Mmden City, 

For thy latest hotir Is near ! 



No ! not yet, thou high Diinodm ! 

Shalt thou totter to thy fall ; 
Though thy bravest and thy stronges 

Are not there to man the wall. 
Ko, not yet! the ancient spirit 

Of one fathers hath not gone ; 
Tate it to thee as a hwckler 

Better fai than steel or stone. 
Oh, remember those who perished 

For tljy birthright at tlie tims 
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Wlieii to "be a Scot was ti-eason, 

Ajid to side mtb WaUac«, ci-ime ! 
Have they not a Yoice among us, 

"Whilst their hallowed dust is here ? 
Hear ye not a summons sounding 

Ti-om each buried warrior's hier? 
Up !— they say — and Iceep the freedom 

Which, we won you long ago : 
Up ! and keep your gi-aves unsullied 

From the insults of tho foe ! 
Up t and if ye cannot save them, 

Come to us in Llood and fii'e : 
Midst the crash of falling turrets, 

Let the last of Scots expire ! 



StOl the bells are tolling fiercely, 
And the cry comes londei' in ; 

Mothei-a wailing for their children, 
Sisters for their slaughtered kin. 

All is teiTor and disorder, 
Till the Provost rises up, 
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Calm, as though he had not tasted 

Of the fell and bitter eup. 
All so stately from hia sorrow, 

Rose the old imdaunted Chief, 
That you had not deemed, to see him, 

His was teore than eommoi! grief. 
" Rouse ye, Sirs !" he said ; " we may not 

Longer mourn for what is done ; 
If oiu' King be taken from us, 

We are left to guard his son. 
We have sworn to keep the city 

Prom the foe, what'er they be, 
And the oath that we have taken 

Never sliall be broke by me. 
Death is nearer to us, bretiren, 

Than it seemed to those who died, 
Pigbting yesterday at Fiodden, 

By their lord and master's side. 
Let us meet it then in patience, 

Not in terror or in fear; 
Though o«r hearts axe bleeding yonder. 

Let our souls be steadfast here, 
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Up, and rouse ye ! Time is fleeting, 

And we yet have mncli to do ; 
Up, and haste ye through the city, 

Stir tJie burghera stout and true! 
Gather all our scattei-ed people, 

Pling the baaner out once more, — 
Eandolpik Murray ! do tliou bear it, 

As it erst was horae before : 
Never Scottisli heart will leave it, 

When thoy see their Monarch's gore ! 



" Let tlieni ceaso that dismal knelling ! 

It is time enough to ring, 
When the fortress-strength of Scotland 

Stoops to i-uin like its King, 
Let the bells be kept for warning, 

Not for terror or alarm ; 
When they next are heard to thunder. 

Let eadi man and stripling arm. 
Bid the women leave their wailuig — 

Do they think that wofiil strain, 
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From the Woody heaps of Flodden, 

Can redeem their dearest slain 'i 
Bid them cease — or ratlier hasten 

To the churches, every one ; 
There to pi"ay to Mary Mother, 

And to her anointed Son, 
That the thunderbolt above ua 

May not fall in ruin yet ; 
TisAt in fire and blood and rapine 

Scotland's glory may not set. 
Let them pray, — for never women 

Stood in need of such a prayer ! — 
England's yeomen shall not find them 

Clinging to the altars there. 
No ! if we are doomed to perish, 

Man and maiden, let us fall, 
And a common gdf of ruin 

Open wide to wheim us all ! 
Never siiall the mthless spoiler 

L^y his hot insulting hand 
On the sisters of our heroes, 

"Whilst wo bear a torch or brand ! 
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Up ! and roiise ye, thew, my brothers,— 

But when nest ye heai' the bell 
Sounding forth the sullen smninonH 

That may be our funeral Itnell, 
Once more let us meet together, 

Once more see each other's face ; 
Then, like men that need not tremble, 

Go to our appointed place. 
God, our Pather, will not iail us 

In that last tremendous hour, — 
If all other bulwarks crumble, 

Hk ivill be our strength and tower: 
Though the ramparts rock beneath us, 

And the walls go crashing down, 
Though tie roar of conflagi-ation 

Bellow o'er the sinking town ; 
There is jot one place of shelter, 

Where tiie foeman cannot come, 
Where the summons never sounded 

Of the trumpet or the drum. 
There agmn we'U meet our children. 

Who, on I'lodden's ti-ampled sod, 
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For their kiiig and for their countiy 
Kaniered np their souls to God. 

Thei'e shall we find rest and refuge, 
With our deal- departed brave ; 

And the aslies of the city- 
Be our universal gi'ave !" 
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THE EXECUTION 



MONTROSE 



- The most poetical olironicler would find it impos- 
sible to reale the u lent? of M ntroae's trilliant 
career more p ct e& j e tl ■m the eality. Among 
the devoted d aj ns wl o It ^ the wUdest and 
most storm'v pe d of ou h st j maintained the 
cause of CI urch and lli g the Great Marquis " 
undoubtedly s ent tied to the foremost place. Even 
party malevolence, by no means extinct at the pre- 
sent day, has been unable to detraot from the eulogy 
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pronounced upon him by the famous Cardinal de 
Eetz, the fiiend of Condi5 and Turenne, -when he 
thus summed up his character : — " Montrose, a 
Scottish nohleman, head of the Louse of Grahams 
— tJie only man in the world that has ever realized 
to me the ideas of certain heroes, ■whom we now 
discover nowhere hut in tlie Lives of Plutarch — has 
sustained in his own countiy the cause of the King 
his master, with a greatness of soul that has not 
found its equal hi our age." 

But the success of the victorious leader and 
patriot is almost thi'own into the shade by the 
noble magnanimity and Christian heroism of the 
man in the hour of defeat and death. Without 
wishing, in any degree, to revive a controversy long 
maintained by writers of opposite political and po- 
lemical opinions, it may fairly be stated that Scot- 
tish history does not present us with a tragedy of 
parallel interest. That the execution of Monti'Ose 
was the natural, nay, the inevitable, consequence of 
his capture, may be freely admitted even by the 
fiercest partizan of the cause for which he staked his 
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life. la those times, neither party ■? 
lenity ; and Montrose was far too conspicuous a 
character, and too dangei-ows a man, to "be forgiven. 
But the ignominious and savage treatment which he 
received at the hands of those whose station and 
descent should at least have taught them to respect 
misfortune, haa left an indelible stain upon the 
memory of the Covenanting chiefs, and more espe- 
dally upon that of Argyle. 

The perfect sei'cnity of the man in the hour of 
trial and death, the courage and magnanimity ■which 
he displayed to the last, have been dwelt upon with 
admiration by wnters of every class. He heard his 
sentence delivered without any apparent emotion, 
and aftei-wards told the m^istrates who waited 
upon him in prison, " that he was much indebted to 
the Parliament for the great honor tliey had decreed 
him;" adding, "that he was prouder to have his 
head placed upon the top of the prison, than if they 
had decreed a golden statue to be erected to him 
in the market-place, or that his picture should be 
hung in the King's bed-chamher." He said, " he 
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thaaked tiiem for their care to preserve tKe remein- 
branee of his loyalty, lij ti'ansmitting such momi- 
ments to the different parts of the .kingdom ; and 
only wished that he had flesh enough to have sent a 
piece to eveiy <aty in Christendom, as a token of 
his unshaken love and fidelity to hia Idng and coun- 
try," On the night before his execution, he inscrib- 
ed the following lines with a diamond on the win- 
dow of his jail : — 

" Let thera bestow on evBrj aJrtli a limb, 
Tten open all my veins, tliat I may swim 
To tliee, my Maker I iii that orimsoii lake ; 
Then plnoe my par1»iled kead upon a stake— 
Scatter my aahee— atow tiom in the air ; 
hard I since thou know'at where nil these atoma cro, 
I'm hopeful iiion'lt recover ones my duat, 
And oonfident tlon'lt raise me with tlis juat." 



After the Restoration, the dust was recovered, the 
scattered remnants collected, and the bones of tke 
hero conveyed to their final resting-place hy a 
numerous assemblage of gentlemen of Iiis family 
and name. 
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TUB BXEOUTIOK C 

There is no ingredient of fiction in the liistorical 
incidents recorded in the following ballad, Tiie 
indignities that were heaped upon Montrose during 
his procession through Edinliurgh, his appearance 
before the Estates, and his last passage to the scaf- 
fold, as well as his undaunted bearing, have all been 
spoken to hy eyewitness of tlie scene. A graphic 
and Tivid slietch of the whole will be found in Mr. 
Mark Napiei''s volume, "The Life and Times of 
Montrose " — a work as chivalrous in its tone as the 
Chronicles of Froissart, and abounding in oi'iginal 
and most interesting materials ; but, in order to 
satisfy all scmple, the authorities for each fact are 
given in the shape of notes. The ballad may be 
considered as a narrative of the transactions, related 
by an aged Highlander, who had followed Montrose 
throughout his campaigns, to his grandson, shortly 
before the battle of IGlliecrankie, 
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THE EXECUTION 



MONTEOSE. 



Come hitlier, Evan Cameron ! 

Come, atend i>esicle my knee — 
I hear the river roaring down 

Towards the wintiy sea. 
Tliei'e's shouting on the mountain-side, 

There's war within the blast — 
Old faces loolc xipon me. 

Old form,s go ti-ooping past. 
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LAYS OF THE SCOTTISH CATALIEHS. 

1 hear the pilji'och wailing 

Amidst the din of fight, 
And my dim spirit wakes again 

Upon the verge of Eight. 



'Twaa I that led the Highland host 

Throngli wild Lochaber's snows, 
What time tlie plaided elans came down 

To battle with Monti-ose, 
I've told thee how the Southrons feli 

Beneath the broad daymore, 
And how we smote the Campbell clan 

By Inverlochy's shore. 
Fve told thee how we swept Dundee, 

And tamed the Lindsays' pride ; 
But never have I told thee yet 

How the great Marquis died. 



A traitor sold Mm to his foes ;— 
deed of deathless shame ! 
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1 charge thee, boy, if e'er thou meet 

Witii one of Assyot's name — 
Be it upon tte mountain's side, 

Or yet ■within the glen, 
Stand he in martial gear alone. 

Or backed 'hy aiTQ^d men — 
[Face him, as thou wouldst face the mi 

Who wronged thy sire's renown; 
Remember of what blood thou art, 

And strike the eaitlff down ! 



They brought Iiim to the Watergate, 

Hai-d bottud with hempen span, 
As though they held a lion there, 

And not a fencelet man. 
They set him high upon a cart — 

The hangman rode below — 
They drew his hands behind his hact, 

And bared his noble brow. 
Then, as a hound is slipped from leash 

They cheered the common throng, 
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AncT blew tiio note "with ydl and shout, 
Aud Lade him pass along. 



It would have made a brave man's heart 

Gto^ sad and siek that day, 
To wateh the keen malignant eyes 

Bent down on that array. 
There Btood the Whig west-country lords 

In balcony and bow ; 
There aat theii' gaunt and withered clames, 

Aud their daughter all a-row. 
And every open window 

Was full as full might be 
With black-robed Covenanting cai'les, 

That goodly sport to see ! 



But when he came, though pale and wan, 
He looked so gi'eat and high, 

So noble was his manly front, 
So calm his steadfast eye ; — 
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THE EXECUIIOK OP MONTKOSli. 

The rabble rout forbore to shout, 

And each man held his breath, 
For well they knew the hero's soul 

"Was face to face with death. 
And then a mournfu] shudder 

Through all the people crept, 
And some that came to scoff at him 

Now turned aside and wept. 



But onwards — always onwarils. 

In silence aud in gloom, 
The dreaiy pageant labored. 

Till it readied the house of doom. 
Then first a woman's voice was heai-d 

In jeer and laughter loiid, 
And an angiy cry and a hiss arose 

!From. the heart of the tossing crowd: 
Then, as the Gi-seme looked upwards, 

He saw t!ie ugly smile 
Of him who sold his king for gold — ■ 

The master-fiend Ai^le ! 
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CAVALIBRS. 



The Marijuis gazed a moment, 

And iiothiflg did he say, 
But the cheek of Argyle gi-ew ghastly pale, 

And he tumecl his eyes away. 
The painted hai-lot by his side, 

She shook through every limb, 
!For a roai' like thimder swept the street, 

And hands -were clenched at him ; 
" And a Saxon soldier cried aloud, 

" Bade, coward, from thy place ! 
For seven long yeaiB thou hast not dai'ed 

To look him in the face." 



Had I been there with sword in hand, 

And fifty Camerons by, 
That day through high Dwnedin's streets 

Had pealed the slogan-cry. 
Not all their troops of trampling horse. 

Nor might of mailed men — 
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Not all the rebels in the Kouth 
Had boi-iie us backwavtls then ! 

Once more his foot on Highland heath 
Had trod as fl'ee as air, 

Or I, and all who bore my name, 
Been laid around him there ! 



It Diight not be. They placed him next 

Within the solemn ha.ll, 
WLere once the Scottish Itings were throui 

Amidst their nobles all. 
But there was dnst of vidgar feet 

On that polluted floor, 
And perjured traitora filled the place 

Where good men sate before. 
With savage glee came Wai-riston 

To read the mnrderoiis doom ; 
And then uprose the great Montrose 

In the middle of the room. 
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CAvALiEite, 



"Now, by my faith as belted knight, 

And hy the name I hear, 
And hy the bright Saint Andrew's ci-i 

That waves above us tliere— 
Tea, hy a greater, mightier oath — 

And oh, that such should be ! — 
By that dark stream of royal blood 

That lies 'twist you and me — 
I have not aoiighfc in battle-field 

A wreath of such renown, 
Nor dared I hope on my dying day 

To win the martyr's crown ! 



" Tliere is a chamber far away 
Where sleep the good and brave. 

But a better place ye have named for me 
Than by my fathera' grave. 

For troth and right, 'gainst treason's might, 
This hand hath always sti'ivei:, 
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THE EXECBTIOS C 

Aad ye raise it up for a "witnesa stall 
In the eye of earth and heaven. 

Then nail my head on youdor tower — 
Give every town a limli — 

And God who made shall gather tiiem : 
I go from yon to Him !" 



The momiiig dawned full darkly, 

Tiie rain came flasLoig down, 
And the jagged streak of the levin-bolt 

Lit up the gloomy town : 
The thunder crashed across the heaven. 

The fatal hour was oome ; 
Yet aye broke in, with muffled beat, 

The 'larum of the drum. 
There was madness on the earth "below 

And anger in the sky, 
And young and old, and rich and poor, 

Came forth to see him die. 
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Ah, God ! that ghastly giblDet ! 

How dianial 'tis to see 
Tlie great tall spectral skeleton, 

The ladder and the tree ! 
Hark ! hark ! it is the clash of anns — 

The Ijells hegin to toll— 
" He ia coming ! lie is coming ! 

God's mercy on his soul !" 
One last long peal of fQiuader— 

The clouds ai'o cleared away, 
And the gloi-ious sun once more looks down 

Amidst the dazzling dfiy. 



" He is coming ! he is coming !" 
Lilie a Tiridegroom from his room, 

Came the hero &om his prison 
To the scaffold and the doom. 

There was glory on his forehead, 
Tliei'e was luati'e in his eye, 
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And be nevei' walkeiJ to battle 
More proudly tliaa to die ; 

There was color in his visage, 
Though the cheeks of aJl were 

And they marvelled aa they saw 
That great and goodly man ! 



He mounted up the scalTold, 

And he turned him to the crowd ; 
But they dai'ed not tioist the people, 

So he might not speak aloud. 
But he looked upon the heavens, 

And they were clear snd blue, 
And in the liquid ether 

The eye of God shone through : 
Yet a black and mmky battlement 

Lay resting on the lull. 
As though fbe thundei' alept within — 

All elae was calna and atill. 
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The grim Geneva miniatera 

With aaxious scowl drew near, 
As you Bave seen the ravens floclt 

AroiuicI the dying deer. 
He would not deign them word nor sigi 

But alone he bent the knee ; 
And veiled his face for Christ's dear gra 

Beneath the gallows-tree. 
Then radiant and serene ho rose, 

And oast his doaJi: away : 
For he had ta'en his latest look 

Of earth and sun and day. 



A beam of light fell o'er Iiim, 
Like a glory round the shriven, 

And he climhed the lofty ladder 
As it were the path to heaven. 

Then came a flash from out tlie cloud, 
And a stunning thuncler-roll ; 
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And no man dared to look aloft, 
For fear was on eyeiy soul. 

Here was aaother heavy sound, . 
A hush and then a groan ; 

And darioiess swept across the sk; 
The "work of death was done ! 
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ffOTl!^ TO " THE EIECUTIOI OP MONTROSE," 



" A imilor sold him to his foes."— I'. i2. 

" The contBmporary liiatorian of ■Uie Earla of Snthei'Iand 
reooi'dB, thai (after ttie defent of IJiTej-auTon) MoDfroea nnd 
Kimioul 'wandpjed up Uie ciTor Ejle tlie -whole easviing 
night, and (lie next day, nnd the third day also, without any 
food or euatcnimce, and at last came within the coiiotiy of 
Aaajnt. The Earl of Kinnoul, being iaJnt for lack of meat, 
and not able ki travel any farther, was left there among the 
monntaina, ivhere it waa supposed he perished. Montrose 
had ahnoBl famlahed, but that he fortnaed in his miBery to 
light upou a small cottage in that ■wilderness, ivhere he Traa 
supplied with eomo milt and bread.' Koi even the iivm 
Jraoje of Montrose could endni'O a prdonged esisfenoe nndar 
Booh circumstances. Ho gave himself up to JUacleod of 
Assynt, a former adbarent, fi'oin whom he had reason to 
expect asaslance in considej'atloQ of ttist di^oumatance, and, 
indeed, from the dictates of honorable feeling and commMi 
huniii.nity. Aa the Ai'gyle faofjon had sold the King, m 
ihia Highlander rendered his own name infaiiiOHS by selling 
the hero to the Covenantera, for which ' dnf y to the public ' 
he was rewarded with four hundred bolls of meaL" — 
HiPiBii'a JJ/s of Montrose. 
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; EXKUUTION c 



" They brmgid Mm io tits Watergate:'—'?. 4S. 

"M'iday, llth May. — Act ordniniEg Jamas Gralmma to he 
bi-oDglit from tha Watergate on a cai-t, bai-elieatlecl, the Imng- 
miui in Ilia Ktccj, oovei-ed, riding on tlie hoi-se that di-nwa tlia 
cart — the piisoner to he bouud to ilie cai-t wiUi a rope— lo tlie 
Tolbootli of Edinbui^Ii, aud fnim llieuce lo be brouglit to the 
Paarliamoiit House, and there, in tlie place of doliuquenla, on 
his kneea, to receive his SBnt*nee — viz, to be han^d oq a gib- 
bet at tlie eroBH of Edinbvugli, with liia book and declaralion 
tied on a rope about liis neclt, and tliere to hang for the epace 
of iliree horn's natil he be dead ; and thereafler to be cut down 
h7 the haugnuui, his head, hands, and lege to bo cnt off, and 
disti'ibuted as follows : viz., his head to be affixed on an koa 
pin, and set on tiie pinnacle of the west guvel of the new 
prison of Edinbojgli ; one hand io be set on the port of Perth, 
{he otiier on (he port of Stirling ; one leg and foot on the port 
of Abai'deen, the othei' on tlie port of Glasgow. If, at his 
death, penitent^ and Telosed ftoni eseoniraiinieation, then the 
trunk of hia body to be interred, by pioneers, in tlie Grejfriars; 
othenvise, to he interred, in tlie Boroughmuir, by the hang- 
man's men, under the gallows."— Bslbouu's Notes of ParUo' 

It is needless to reroarJi: that this inhuman sentence was 
executed to the letter. In order lliat the exposure rniglit be 
more complete, the cart waa consfrucfed with a high chair in 
the centre, having holes tehind, through which tlie ropes tliat 
listened liiio were drawn. T!ie author of tlie lP7jrtoi! Papers, 
recently pubWied hy tlie f.laitland Oltib, eajs ; " The reason 
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CAVALIEHS. 



of his being' tied lo the cart ■wth in hope that fJie people would 
have atoned him, and iliat he might not be able, by hie hands, 
fo save hia fiiee." His hat was tlien pulled off by tJic liniig- 
mail, and the pi 



"Bvi inhim he coins, though pole and man, 
Se looked so great and high," — P. 44. 

" Id all the way, there appeai'ed in Mm aueh majesiy, cour- 
age, modesty — and even somewhat more than natural — tliat 
those common women, who had lost thsir husb^ida and child- 
ren in his wars, and who were hired to stone hirn, were, upon 
the Eight of him, so astonished and moved, that their mtended 
cnrees turned Into tears and prayers ; so that next day all the 
vimUterspi-eacIied against them for not stoning and reviling 
him."— Wigton Papers. 

"Tli^n first a woman's voice was heard 
In jeer and laught^ loiidT — P. 4S. 

'It is remarkable ihal^ of the many thousand beholders, 
the Lady Joan Gordon, Counteaa of Hadingtoii, did (alone) 
pubhcly insnlt and laugh at him ; which, being perceived by a 
gentleman in the afreet, he cried up to lier, that it became her 
better to sit upon the cart for her adulteries." — Wigion Papers. 
This infamous woman was tbe third daughter of Huntly, and 
(ha nieco of Argyle. It will hardly be credited that she was 
the sister of tliai gallant Lord Gonlon, who fell fighting by 
the side of Monti'oac, only five yeiii^ before, at (he hatUo of 
Aldfordl 
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-. To look Imn in i/w/ace."— P. 4fl. 

" The Lord Lora and hia new lady woi'e also sittJng oji a 
balcony, Jo j-ful spectatora ; snd tlie cart being akippod ivlien it 
cnnie before tbe lodging luliere Ihe CJiancellor, Argjle, and 
Warriatoiui sat — that lliej miglit Iiave time to insult— iie, sua* 
peotiDg t!ie business, tunied his face towai'da theiii, iFliereupoa 
■tliey presently crept in at Uic windows ; which beiog pereeived 
by an Eiigliahman, iie oried up, it "was no wonder tJisy sfarted 
aside at Ms loot, for they dui'st not look him iu the face Uiese 
Beveo years bygone."' — Wifflon Papers. 



P. 41. 

Ai'obibaM Jobnaton of Wan-iatonn. Tliia man, ivlio was the 
Inveterate enemy of Montroae, and who earned the most selfish 
spirit into eyeiy intrigue of liis paity, receirod Uie punishment 
of liis treasons about eleven years aftenvarda. It may ba in- 
sfjTictire to learn liow Tte met his doom. The following' estract 
ia from the MSS. of Sir Qooi'ge Mackenzie : " The Chancellor 
and oUiers waited to examine him ; be fell upon hie face, roai^ 
ing, and with tears eoti'eated they would pity » poor ereatui'e 
who had foi'got all tliat was in the Bible. This moyed all the 
Epeotators with a deep melancholy ; and the Clianoellor, re- 
fiecting upon the man's great parts, former esteem, and tlie 
great share he liad in iJl Ihe late revolutions, conld not deny 
Bouie teai-s io the frailty of silly manldiict At l^is esamina- 
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iion, lie pvetenclecl lie liad lost bo much blood by tlie vinsliiU 
fulnosa of his diinicgeoiis, Uiat lie lost his meuiory with liis 
blood ; and I renlly believe tJmt liie courage lind been drawu 
out ■witli it WitLin a faw days, be was brought before tlie 
pai'liameDt, where he diaeOyered iiotliing but much wenliiiesa, 
rmiiiiug np and down upon his ^nees, begging merey ; but tlie 
parliament orilaiaed hia fbnnei' sentence to be put to execu- 
tion, and accordingly he was esecnted at the Cross of Edin- 



I go from you to him l"—V. 40. 

"He said he was mueli beholden to tlie pailiniHGiit for tlio 
honov tliey put on hira ; ' for,' says he, ' I tliiulf it a gi-eaiei- 
honor to liave my hend standing on the port of this town, for 
{his quarrel, than to have inj pictui'e in the Mug's bed-chain- 
ber. I am beholden to you that, leai my loyalty should be 
foigotten, ye liave appointed fiye of your most eminent towns 
ia beai' witueaa of it to posterity.' "— Wti/loit Papcja, 



"Be is coming 1 heis comim/ 1 
Mhe a bHtlegroomfrotn his room."— P. 50. 

"In his downgoiiigs fi-om flie Tolbootli to the place of exe- 
cution, he was very riclily dad in fine scarlet, laid otci' wilh 
rich Sliver lace, his hat in his hand, his bands and cuffs 
eaceeding rich, his delicate white gloves on his hands, hia 
stockings of incarnate ^Ik, and his shoes with ihcir ribbons 
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on his feet ; and etivks pvoTidod Bii- Jiuo wiUi peaduig abont, 
abcree ten pound tlie elnc. All these were provided for him 
by liis fiieuds, and a pretty oas«ock put on upon bim, upon 
tlie scaffold, whei-eiii ba wJis hiiogHd. To be elioj-f, notliiug 
was bete defioieni to honor his poor caiBose, more boaaeuiiug 
a bridegroom than a ciimiiial going to the gaUows." — KicH- 



"The grim Oeneoa 
With aTixious semd drcio near."—F. 62. 

The Pi-esbjiei-ian mioisters beset Montro?e bot-li in prisou 
and on ihe Boaffold. The following extracts are from the 
diaiy of the Rev. Robert Traill, one of the persons wiio wevs 
appointed by the eoiiimiasion of the Mrk"to deal with liiiu." 
" By a wanwit li-om tJie kirk, we afaid a wliile witli liira about 
bis soul's coudiUon. But yva found Mm continuing in his old 
pride, and taMug yeiy ill what was spoken to bim, Buying^, ' I 
p'ay jovi, gentlenier, let me die ia peace.' It was answered 
that he might die in ti-ue peace, being reconciled to the Lorf 
and to Lia kirk." " Wa returned to the commission and did 
show unto them what had passed amongst us. Tbej, seeing 
that for the present he was not desiring relaxatiou fi'om Lis 
censure of escomraanication, did appoint Mr. Mungo Law and 
me to attend on tlie mon'ow on the BcaK)ld, at tlie time of Iiis 
execution, that, in case he should desire to be relaxed from his 
eicommunieation, we should be allowed to give It unio Jiiiii in 
(lie name of the kirk, and ta piiiy with Iiim, and for liim, tJiat 
lohai is loosed <m earth imglit be loosed in IieaseiL" But this 
pious inlention, which may appear somewhat sh'aiige to the 
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modem Oalviiiiat, when tiie pvevailing Iheoiies of the tirk re- 
gftrding iLe efficacy of absolution ai-e considered, wae not dea- 
tined to be fulfilled. Mr. Traill goes on to say, " But he did 
not fit all desire t^i be relaxed irom Lis escommuiiicaljon iu 
ilie came of tlie kirt, yea, did not looh lomards iftal place on 
t7ie scaffold w/we me stood; only he drew apart some of Ilie 
uwgiati'ateB, and spate a nhile with them, aud then went up 
foe ladder, in his red scarlet cassock:, in a veiy slatelj manner." 



"Aad }ie climhfd Hie lofty ladder 
As it were tlie path to lieaven." — P. BS. 

" He was very earnest iliat he might have the liberty to 
keep on Ma liat — it was denied : lie requested he might have 
tlie privilege to keep hia cloak abont him — neither could that 
be granted. Then, with llie most vmdnanted courage, he went 
ap to the top of tliat prodigious gibbet." "The whole people 
gaTe n general groan ; and it ivaa very obserTafale, that even 
those Ttho, at his first appearance, liad bittei'ly inveighed 
against him, could not now abatiun from tears," — Mbnlrose 
Rcdh'fvii^, 
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THE HEART 



THE BRUCE 



Hector Bobce, ia his very delightful, though 
somewhat apocryphal Chvonicles of Scotland, tells 
us, that "quheu Sohir Jamea Douglas was chosin 
as maist worthy of all Scotland to pass with King 
Kohertis hart to the Holy Land, he put it in ane 
cais of gold, with ari-omitike and precious unye- 
meiitis ; and tuke with him Schir William Sinolare 
and Schir Rohert Logan, with mony othir nohilmen, 
to the haly graif ; quhai'e he buiyit the said hart, 
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■with raaiat revereuco ancl solcmpnitJe that could be 
deTisit." 

But no contemjDoraiylustoriaM. bears out the state- 
ment of the old CanoE of Aberdeen. Froissai-t, 
iFordim, and Barhonr all agree that the doYOtional 
pilgrimage of the Good Sir James was not destined 
to be accomplished, and that the heart of Sootland'a 
greatest Idng and hero was brought back to the land 
of his nativity, Mr. Tytler, in few worda, has so 
graphically recounted the leading events of this 
expedition, that I do not hesitate to adopt his nar- 
rative : — 

" As soon as the season of the year permitted, 
Douglas, having the heart of his beloved master un- 
der his charge, set sail from Scotland, accompanied 
by a splendid retinue, and anchored off Sluys in 
Flanders, at this time the great seaport of the 
Netherlands. Hia object was to find out companions 
with whom he might travel to Jei'usalom ; but he 
declined landing, and for twelve days received all 
visitors on board his ship with a state almost kingly. 

"At Sluys he heard that Alonzo, the king of Leon 



;, Google 



and Castile, -was eanying on irar ivith Osmjn, the 
Moorish govei'nor of Granacla, Tlie religious mis- 
sion which he had embraced, and the yows lie had 
taken before leaving Scotland, induced Douglas to 
consider Alonzo'a cause as a holy- warfare ; aad, 
before proceeding to Jei-usalcm, he firet deteimiiied 
to visit Spain, aad to signalize his prowess against 
the Saracens, But his first field against the Infidela 
proved fetal to him who, in the long English war, 
had seen seventy battles. The circumstances of his 
death were striking and characteristic In an action 
near Theba, on the borders of Andalusia, the Moor- 
ish cavalry were defeated ; and, after their camp had 
been taken, Douglas, with his compaaions, engaged 
too eagerly in the pui^uit, and being separated from 
the main body of the Spanish army, a strong divi- 
sfion oftheMoora rallied and surrounded them. The 
Scottish knight endeavored to cut his way through 
the Infidels, and in all pi-ohability would have 
succeeded, had he not again turned to rescue Sir 
William Saint Clair of Roslin, whom he saw in 
Ih attempting this, he w^ inextricably 
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involved with the enemy. Talting fi-om liia neck the 
casket wliich contaiHed the heart of Bmce, he cast 
it before Mm and exelaimed with a loucl voice, ' Now 
pass onward as tlioii were wont, and Doitglas will 
follow thee or die !' The action and the sentiment 
were heroic, and they were the last words and deed 
of a heroic life, for Douglas fell overpowered by 
his enemies ; and three of his knights, and many of 
his companions, were slain along with their master. 
On the siteeeeding day, the body and the casket 
wei-e both found on the field, and by Ms surviving 
friends conveyed to Scotland, The heart of Brace 
was deposited at Melrose, and the body of the 
' Good Sir James^ — the name hj which he is affec- 
tionately remembered by his counti-ymen — was 
consigned to the cemeteryofliis fathers in the parish 
church of Douglas." 

A nobler death on the field of battle is not re- 
corded in the aiuials of chivalry. In memory of this 
expedition, the Douglases have ever since carried 
the ai-morial beai-inga of the Bloody Heart sur- 
moimted by the Crown ; and a similar distinction 
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is bome "by another family. Sir Simou of Lee, a 
distingiiished companion of Douglas, was tiie person 
on whom, after the fall of his leader, the custody of 
the heart devolved. Hence the name of Loekhart, 
and tiieir effigy, the Heart within a Tettevlook, 
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THE BKUCE. 



It was upon an April mom, 
Wliile yet tlie frost lay hoar, 

We heard Lord James's bugle-hom 
Sound hy the rooky shore. . 

Then down we went, a hundred kniglits, 

All in our dark array, 
And flung our armor in tlie ships 

That rode within the bay. 
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"VVc spoice not as the shore grew less, 

But gazed in silence lack, 
Where the long billows swept away 

The foam hehhid. our track. 



And aye the purple hues decayed 

Upon the fading hill, 
And but one heaiii in all that ship 

Was ti'anqiiil, cold, and still. 



The good Lord Douglas paced the deck, 

Ajid oh, Ms face was wan ! 
Unlike the flush it used to wear 

When in the liattlc-vp.n. — 



" Come hither, come hither, my trusty kn 
Sir Simon of the Lee ; 
There is a freit lies near- my soul 
1 fain would tell to thee. 
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"Thou know'st tlie words King Piobert spoke 
Upon his dying clay; 
How he bade me take his noble heart 
And carry it far away ; 



" And lay it in the holy soil 
Where once the Savior trod, 
Since he might not bear the blesi 
Nor strike one blow for God, 



" Last niglit as in my bod I lay, 
I di-eam'd a dreaiy dream -. — 
Methonght I saw a Pilgrim staad 
In the moonlight's <juivering beai 

" His robe was of the aaure dye, 
Snow-white his soatter'd haii-s, 
And even such a cross he bore 
As good Saint Andrew bears. 
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" Why go ye forth, Lord James,' he said, 
' With spear and belted brand t 
Why i3o you take its deai'est pledge 
Prom tiiis our Scottish land? 



' ' Tiio sultry breeze of Galilee 
Creeps through its groves of p 
The olives on the Holy Mount 
Stand glittering in the calm. 



' 'But 'tis not tiiei'e that Scotland's heai't 
Shall rest by God's decree, 
Till the gi-eat angel calls the dead 
To rise from earth and sea ! 



' ' Lord James of Douglas, mai-k my redw ' 
That heai-t shall pass once more 
In fiery fight agmnst the foe, 
Aa it was wont of yore. 
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■' 'And it sliall pass boi^eath the &oss, 

And save King Robert's yotv ; 

But other hands shall hear it haek, 

Not, James of Douglas, tliou !' 

"Now, by thy Icnightly faith, I pray, 
Sir Simon of the Lee — 
For truer friend had never man 
Than thou has been to me — 

XVII. 

"If ne'er upon the Holy Land 
'Tis mme in life to tread, 
Bear thou to Scotland's kindly earth 
TBe relies of her dexid." 

XVIII, 

The tear was in Sir Simon's eye 
As he wniiig tJie waa-rior's hand— 
" Betide me ■weal, betide me wo, 
■ 111 hold by tliy eommaud. 
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"But if ill battle-front, Lord James, 
'Tia om-a once more to ride, 
Nor force of man, nor craft of fiend. 
Shall dcave me from thy side !" 

And aye ■we sailed and aye -we sailed. 

Across the weary sea, 
Until one mom the coast of Spain 

Rose grimly on our lee. 

And as we rounded to the port, 

Beneath liie watch-tower's wail, 
We heard the clash of the atahals, 

And the trumpet's wavering call. 

" Why sounds yon Eastern musio hei'e 
So wantonly and long, 
And whose the crowd of ai-med men 
That ronnd yon standai'd throag !" 



"The Mooi's have come fi'oin Africa 
To spoil and waste and slay, 
Antt King Alonzo of Castile 

Must flglit willi tlicm to-day." 

" Now shame it were," cried good Lord James, 
" Shall never be said of mo, 
That I and Jnine have turned aside 
Yi-om ihe Cross in jeopardie ! 



" Have down, liavc down, iuy merry men 
Have down nnto the plain ; 
We'll let the Scottish, lion loose 
Within the fields of Spain !" 

" Now welcome to me, noble lord, 
Thon and thy stalwart power ; 
Dear ia the sight of a Christian knight. 
Who eonies in siicli an hour! 
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" Is It foi' bond or faitli you come, 
Or yet for golden fee ? 
Or bring ye Ti'Miee's lOies here, 
Or the flower of Biirgimdie!" 



" God greet thee well, thou valiant king, 
Thee and thy he! ted peei-s — 
Sir James of Douglas am I called, 
Aad these ai'e Scottish spears, 

"We do not fight for hond or plight, 
Nor yet for golden fee ; 
But for the sake of our blessed Lord, 
Who died upon the tree. 

" We hriog our great king Robert's heart 
Across the welteiing wave, 
To lay it in tlie holy soil 
Hard by the Savior's grave. 



:, Google 



"Ti-ue pilgiims we, by land or sea, 
Where danger bws the way ; 
And therefore aie we here, Lord King, 
To licle with thco this day !" 

The King has bent his stately head, 

Afid the tears were in his eyne — 

" God's blessing ou thee, noble knight, 

For this brave thought of tUne ! 



"I know thy name full well, Lord James; 
And honored may 1 be, 
That those who fought beside the Bruce 
StLould fight this day for ine ! 

" Take thoti the leading of the van, 
And charge the Moors amain ; 
There is not such a lance as thine 
In all the host of Spain !" 



;, Google 



The Douglas turned towiirda u 
Oil but his glance wiis higii ! 
" There is not one of all my mc 
But is as bokl as I. 



" There is not one of all my knights 
But beai's as true a spear — 
Then onwards, Scottish gentlemen, 
And tliink Kiag Robert's here!" 



The truuipeta blew, the cvoss-bolts flew, 
The arrows flashed like flame, 

As spur in side, and spear in rest, 
Agomst Uie foe we came. 

And many a bearded Sai-acen 

Went down, botJi horse and man; 

For through tlieir ranks wo rodo like com, 
So fiii-iously we ran ! . 
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But ill behind our path they dosed, 
Though ihin to let ua tlirough, 

For they were forty thousand men, 
And we were wondrous few. 



We might not see a lance's length, 

So dense was their array, 
But the long fell sweep of the Scottish blade 

Still held them hard at hay. 

" Make in ! malfc in !" Lord Douglas cried-— 
"Make in, my brethren dear ! 
Sir William of Saint Clair is down; 
We may not leave him here !" 

But thicker, thicker grew the swami, 

And sharper shot the min, 
And the horses reared amid the press, 

But they would not charge again. 
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" Now Jesu help thee," said Lord James, 
" Thou kind and tme St. Clair ! 
All' if I may not bring thee off, 
I'il die beside thee there !" 



Then in his stirrups up he stood, 

So lionlilte and bold. 
And held the preoious heart aloft 

All in its case of gold. 



He flung it from him, far ahead, 

And never spalte he more. 
But — " Pass thea first, thou dauntless heart, 

As lliou wert "wont of yore !" 

The roar of fight rose fiercer yet, 

And heavier stil! the stonr, 
Tai the spears of Spain came shivering in, 

Aad swept away the Moor, 
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"Now praised be Ood, the day is won ! 
They fly o'er flood and fell- 
Why dost thou draw the rein so hard. 
Good Itniglit, that fought so well 1" 



" Oh, ride ye on, Loivi King !" he said, 
" And leave tlie dead to me. 
For I must keep the dreariest watdi 
That ever I shall dree ! 



" There lies, above his master's heart. 
The Douglas, stailt and grim ; 
And wo is me I should be here. 

Not side by side with him ! 

"The world grows cold, my arm Is old, 
And thia my lyart hair, 
And b11 that I loyed "best on eai-th 
b ati-etched before me there. 
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" Dotliwiill brinks ! tliat bloom so blight 
Beneath the sun of May, 
The heayiest cloud that ever blew 
Is bonacT for you tHs day. 

"And Scotland ! thou may'st veil thy head 
In soiTOW and in pain ; 
The sorest stroke upon thy brow 
Hath fallen this day in Spain I 



" We'll beai- thcra back unto our ship, 
We'll I>eai- them o'er the sea. 
And lay them in the hallowed earth. 
Within our own countiie. 



"And be thou strong of heait, Lord King, 
Tor this I tell tliee sure, 
The sod that drank the Douglas' bJood 
Shall never bear the Moor !" 
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Tlie Kiiig he lighted fi'oua his hoi'si 
He flung Ma brand away, 

And took the Doiiglas by the ham 
So ststely as he lay. 



" God give thee rest, thou valiant sou 
Tliat fought so ■well for Spain ; 
I'd rather half my land were gone, 
So thou wert here sgahi !" 



"We bore the good Lord James away, 
And the priceless heart we bore, 

And heavily we steered our ship 
Towards the Scottish shore. 



No welcome greeted our return, 

Nor clang of martial tread. 
But all were dumb and hushed as death 

Before the mighty dead, 
4*^ 
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We laid our chief in Douglas Kirk, 
The heart in fair Melrose ; 

And wofiil men were we that day — 
God grant their souls repose ! 
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lived in so troul)loBS an age and country. The 
religious differences of Scotland were then at their 
gi'eatest height, aiid there is hardly any act of ati'o- 
cifcy and rebellioa which had not been committed 
by the msnrgents. The royal authority w^as opeely 
and publicly disowned in the western district : 
the Archbishop of St. Andrews, after more than one 
hairbreadth escape, was waylaid and barbarously 
miirdered by an aimed gang of fanatics on Magus 
Muir ; and his dawghter was wounded and mal- 
treated while interceding for the old man's life. Tlie 
country was inftsted by b i d tti, who took every 
po^ble opportu ty of si ont ag down and mas- 
sacring any of the stiaj,g]ng soldiejy; the clergy 
were attacked ai 1. d ven f om their houses ; so 
that, throughout a eonsidemhle poition of Scotland, 
there was no security either for property or for life. 
It is now .the fashion to praise and magnify the 
Covenanters as the most innocent and persecuted of 
men ; but those who are so ready with their sym- 
pathy rai-ely take the pains to satisfy Uiemselvas, 
by reference to the aisnals of the time, of the true 
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character of ikose men wliom they bliacUy venerate, 
as mai'tyrs. They forget, m their zeal for religious 
freedom, tliat even the purest and holiest of causes 
may he sullied and disgraced ty the deeds of its 
upholders, and that a wild and frantic professioE of 
fa'th 'a not ilways a test of ge iue i 'ety It 's 
not m the 1 ghtest degree necesaa y to 1 sc ss 
■whether the royal prerogat ve waa at that t n e 
a "b trai ly used o wheliie the rel g o fieedo n 
of the nation as nduly e tita led Botl po nts 
m%} le and leed ae admttel — ht t s pos- 
s hie il ogefher to indicate the pol j of the 
measu es adopted by the two 1 st nona cl of tl a 
hoiise of Sti art b t ne the adm s? on 11 elea 
the Cove ante s f o n tl e ta n of del 1 e ate elf 

Afer the Tattle of Pkd phau^h the i 1 t 
p isone ■s we e h tehe ed m cold llo 1 u de t a 
aupermteudence of a de eal em ssary who sto 1 
by lubbing his hands, and esclaimmg — The waik 
gangs bonnily on!" Were I to transcribe, from 
the pamphlets before me, the list of the murdei's 
which were porpetvatei] by the country pnoplo oii 
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the soldiery, officers, and gentlemen of loyal prin- 
ciples, during the reign of Charles II., I believe that 
no candid pei-son would be siiipriaed at tlie serere 
retaliation which was made. It must be remem- 
bered that the countiy was then under military 
law, and that the strictest orders had been issued 
by the Government to the officer in command of 
the troops, to use every meMis in their power for 
the effectual repression of the disturbances. TJie 
necessity of siich orders will become apparent, 
when. we reflect that, besides the open actions at 
Aii'd's Moss and Drumelog, the city of Glasgow 
was attacked and the royal forces compelled for a 
time to fall back upon Stii'ling. 

Under such circumstances, it is no wonder if the 
soldiery were severe in their reprisals. Innocent 
blood may no donbt have been shed, and in some 
oases even wantonly ; for when rebellion has grown 
into civil war, and the ordinary course of the law is 
put in abeyance, it is always impossible to restrain 
military license. But it is most unfair to lay the 
whole odium of such acts upon those who were in 
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foramaiiil aarl to rlishonoi the fair name of gentle 
II n by ittubiiting to them personally the fom 
iiiissiOR of deeds of which they weie ab&olute!y 
Ignorant To this daj the pcas\ntrj of the westeia 
d fltiicti of Siotlanl entertain the idea that Clivei 
house was i iJit sf henrl in human shipe tall, 
musiculir and hideoui in tspect, secuied Iiy 
mfernil spelh from the chint« of peri'ihing by 
■iHy oiiliniij weapon and niounti,d on a hiige 
black hci=e, the especial gift of Beelzebub' On 
this chiigei it IS supposed tint he could ude up 
precipices as easily as he ccuM tiivei^e the le^el 
^lound — that he ■nts constintly accompanied by 
a bndv of dtsperadoes, vulgarlj Ivnown by such 
euphonious titles as ' Hell s Tam " and the De il a 
Jock " and that Ins whole time was occupied day 
and night m huntnt; Co^enantei's ufonthe hilK ' 
Almost every rebel wha w<*& taken in aims anl 
shot, IS supposed to have met his doth fium th 
individual pistol of Claveihouse , and the tal s 
whioli fiom time to time, have been wuftfn ly 
such ingenious peisons a^ the late Mi Gait and the 
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rttiicti. '*li pliPiil hive quietly been, issnimecl aa 
ficts and addi,(I tf> the stci ot ou tiidit niij 
Inowledg,? If is m ^aiii to hut tilt tlie hi i 
commaadeis ot the fores in Si.oflqnd cotll hi o 
foind little leisuie, even, had they possessed the 
taste, foi puismag smgle mam gents Such sugges- 
tiins ^le an insult to inartyro]os;y and many 
a pan=h of the we'st woild Ic iidignint -neie it 
a\eired tint the tenint of its ijiay stone had suf 
foied by a meaner hi il 

"When we look a.t the poitiait of di^Pih i^e 
and 'unej the cilm tneliuihrly and beaitiful 
fcxtuies of thi li,\oted soldiei it aj.peu'^ ilmcit 
meielible that he shoidd eyer have suffered under 
audi an oveiwhelimng load of misrepieseiitation. 
But wlien — discaidmg modem histomii« why in 
too many mstaiices do not seem to entertain Uie 
slightest sciuple m deiling witli the memoiy of 
the dead — we turn ta the wiitings of h en 
teropcrines ymc ? n w tie min h ehtiictei 
aip T >* 1 ^cn dfleient liglt Th j V c 1 p 
»■ T 7 Appfid y 
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him V me who iias ^tt nless m his honor, pure m 
Ills faith, wi-jP in council, lesolute m a<^ti3n and 
litteily fice fiom that selfehness wluch disgn^Ld 
] nny of tlie Scottish stattsinea of the tirae No 
<")ie (lares quL^tion lus lojalt'i tar he iCvled that 
I nfc*sioii with his hlood, axid it is univei''J]y 
idnutfed, that with lum ftJl the list hopea of tlie 
leinstatement of the hoQ^e of ''tuait 

I maj peihips be peimitted here, m the ali^ence 
of a hetter chronicler, to mention a few partieidara 
of his life, wliich, I believe, are comparatively un- 
knowa. John Oraliame of Claverhowse was a cadet 
of the family of Fiutrie, connected hyintermamags 
with the blood-ixiyal of Scotland. After completing 
his studies at the University of St. Andrews, he en- 
tered, as was tlie national custom for gcntleraen of 
good bii-tli and limited means, into foreign service ; 
served some time iii'I\'ance as a volunteer, and 
afterwards went to Holland. He verysoon received 
a commission, as a cornet in a regiment of horse- 
guards, from the Prince of Orange, nephew of 
Chai'les II, and James YII,, and who aftei-wai-ds 
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marriccl the Princess Maiy, His manner at that 
time is thus described : — " He was then an esquire, 
under the title of John Grahame of Claverliouse ; 
hut the vivacity of his parts, and the delicacy and 
justice of his imderetanding and judgment, joined 
with a certain vigor of miad and activity of body, 
distinguished him in such a manner from all others 
of his rank, that though he lived in a superior cha- 
racter, yet he acqiiired the love and esteem of all 
Ills equals, as well as of those who had the advan- 
tage of him in dignity and estate," 

By one of tiiose singular accidents which we 
occasioiially meet with in history, Grahame, after- 
wards destined to become his most formidable 
opponent, saved the life of the Prince of Orange 
at the battle of St. NefT. The Prince's horse had 
been killed, and he himself was in the grasp of 
the enemy, when the young comet rode to his 
rescue, freed him from his assailants, and mounted 
him on his own steed, for this semce he received 
a captain's commission, and the promise of the firet 
regiment that should fall vacant. 
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But, even in eai'ly life, William of Orange was 
not famous for keeping his promises. Some yeai's 
afterwards, a Yacaney in one of the Scottish, regi- 
ments in the PiMce's service occurred, and Claver- 
house, relying upon the previous assui-ance, pre- 
fei-red his claim. It was disv^arded, and Mr. Col- 
lier, afterwards Earl of Portmore, was appointed 
over his head. It would seem that Grahame had 
suspected some foul play on the part of tliis gentle- 
man, for, shortly after, they accidentally met and 
had an angry altercation. This circumstance having 
come to the ears of the Pi-iaee, he sent for Captain 
Grahame, and administered a sharp rebuke. I give 
the remaincler of tMs incident in the words of the 
old writer, because it must be considered a very 
remai-kable one, as illustrating the fiery spirit and 
dauntless independence of daverhouse. 

"The Captain answered, that he was indeed in 
tlie wrong, since it was more his Highness's busi- 
ness to have resented that quaiTel than his; be- 
cause Mr. Collier had less injured him. in disap- 
pointing him of the regiment, than he had done 
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his Hignness in maldng him Ijreal; his wore!. 
'Theu,' replied the Prince in an angry tone, 'I 
males you full reparation ; for I liestow on you 
what is moi-e valuable than a regiment when I ^ve 
you your right ann !' The Captain subjoinecl, that 
since hia Highness had the goodness to give him 
his liberty, he resolved to employ himself else- 
whei'e, for he would uot longer serve a Prince that 
had broken his word. 

"Tlie Captain, L'iimg thus thiowii itp his com- 
mission, -was piep^niig m h\ste fni hi9 voyage, 
^^hen a messengci inived hoin the Pirnce, with 
two Imndieil gumcas foi the hor^e on which he liad 
saved bis life. The Captain sent the horse, but he 
ordered the gold to be distiibuted among the 
grooms of tlie Prince's stables. It is said, however, 
tliat his Highness had the generosity to wi-ite to 
the King and the Diike, recommending him as a 
fine gentleman and a brave officer, fit for any office, 
civil or military."* 

^ Minwii-a of ilie Lord Vlscouni rf Dimdee, London : 
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Oil liis aai-ival in Britain he was well receivec! by 
the court, and immediately appointed to a high mi- 
litary command in Scotlajid. It would he beyond 
the scope of the present paper to enter minutely 
lEto the details of his semee during the stoiToy 
period when Scotland was certainly misgoverned, 
and when there was little unity, but mnch disorder 
in the land. la whatevei' point of view we regard 
the histoiy of those times, the aspect is a raoumful 
one indeed. Church and State never was a popular 
cry in Scotland ; Mid the peculiar religious tenden- 
cies which had been exhibited l)y a large portion 
of the nation, at tho time of the Reformation, 
rendered the return of tranquility hopeless, until 
the hiei-archy was displaced, and a humbler form 
of church government, more suited to the feelings 
of the people, substituted in its stead. 

Three years after the accession of James Vlt., 
Claverhouse was raised to the peer^e, by the title 
of Lord Viscount of Dundee. He was major- 
general and second in command of the royal 
forces, when the Prince of Orange landed ; affld he 



;, Google 



earnestly entreated King James to be allowed to 
march against him, offering to stake his head on 
the successllil result of the enteipriae. There can 
be little doubt, &om the great popularity of Lord 
Dundee with the army, that, had such consent been 
g^ven, William would have foimd more than a 
match in his old officer ; but the King seemed ab- 
solutely infatuated, and refused to allow a drop of 
hlood to be shed ia his quaiTel, thouglx the great 
bulk of the population of England were clearly 
and enthusiastically in hia favor. One of the most 
gifted of our modem poets, the Honorable George 
Sydney Smith, has beautifully illustrated this event. 

" Then cut spalio galliuit Claverhoiue, and hia soul thrilled 

wild and. liigli, 
Aud lie showed the Kiiig hie aubjaota, nud he pmjed him 



Znjder-ZoB I" 

But thongh James quitted his kingdom, the 
stern loyalty of Dundee was nothing moved. 
Alone and without escort he traverse 
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and presented himself at the Conveation of 
Estates then assembled at Edinburgh for the 
purpose of receiving the message from the Prince 
of Orange. Tte meeting was a very strange, one. 
Many of the nol)ility and fbi-mer members of the 
Scottish Parliament absolutely declined attending 
it, — some on tKe ground that it was not a legal 
assembly, having been summoned by the Prince 
of Orange; and others because, in such a total 
disruption of order, they judged it safest to abstain 
from taking any prominent part. This gave an 
immense ascendency to the Revolution party, 
who further proceeded to strengthen their position 
by inviting to Edinbuigh large bodies of the annecl 
population of the west, Aftei' defending for several 
days the cause of his master, with as much elo- 
quence as vigor, Dundee, finding that the majority 
of the Convention were resolved to offer the crown 
of Scotland to the Prince, and having moreover 
received sure information that some of the wild 
fanatic Whigs, with Daniel Eer of Kei-slaud at their 
head, had formed a plot for Ha assassuiation, quitted 
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Ediaturgh with about fifty hoi-semeii, and, after a 
short iuteme'^r— celebi-ated by 8b Walter Scott in 
one of his grandest ballads — with the Duke of Gor- 
don at the Castle I'oek, directed his steps towards 
the north. After a short stay at his house of Dnd- 
clope, during -which he receiyed, by order of the 
CouaoO, who were thoroughly alarmed at his 
absence, a summons thi-ough a Lyon-herald to return 
to Edinburgh undei" the pain of high ti'eason, he 
passed info the Gordon country, where he was joined 
by the Earl of Dunfermline with a small pai'ty of 
about sUty horse. His retreat was timeows, for 
General Mackay,who commanded for the Prince of 
Orange, had despatched a strong force, with instruc- 
tions to make him prisoner. From this time, until 
the day of his death, he allowed himself no repose, 
Imitatmg the example, and inheriting the enthusiasm 
of his great predecessor Montrose, he invoked the 
loyalty of the clans to assist him in the struggle for 
legitimacy, — and he did not appeal to them in vain. 
His name was a spell to rouse the ardent spirits of 
the mountaineers ; and cot the Great Mai-quis him- 
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self, ill the heigiit of his renown, was more sineerely 
welcomecT and more fondly loved tlian "Ian dhu 
nan Cath," — Dai-k Joha of the Battles, — the name 
hy which LokI Dundee is still remembered in 
Highland song. In the mean time the Convention, 
terrified at their danger, and dreading a Highland 
inix)ad, had despatched Maekay, a militai-y oiScer of 
great experience, with a considerable body of troops, 
to qaell the threatened insuiTection. He was en- 
countered by Dundee, and compelled to evacuate 
the high country and fall back upon the Lowlands, 
where he subsequently received reinforcements, and 
agaui marched northward. The Highland host was 
assembled at Blair, though not in great force, when 
the news of Mackay's advance aiilved ; and a coun- 
cil of tke chiefe and officers was sximmoned, to 
dctevmuie whether it would be most advisable to 
fall back upon the glens and wild fastnesses of the 
Highlands, or to meet the enemy at oiioc, though 
with a far inferior force. 

Most of the old officers, who had been trained in 
tlic foreign wars, were of the foi-mer opinion — 
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" alleging that it ivas neither pj'ucleut nor cautious to 
risk an engagement against an army of disciplined 
men, that exceeded theii's in number by more th.in 
a half." But both Glengarry and Locheill, to the 
great satisfaction of the general, inaiataJned the 
contrary view, and argued that neither himger nor 
fatigue were so likely to depress the Highlanders as 
a retreat when the enemy was jii view. Tlie account 
of the discussion is so interesting, and so eharacteris-: 
tic of Dundee, that I shall take leave to quot* its ter- 
mination m the words of Drummond of Balhaldy ; — 
" An advice so hardy and resolute could not miss 
to please the generous Dundee. His looks seemed 
to heighten with an aif of delight and satisfaction 
all the while Lochcill was speaking. He told his 
council tliat they had heard his sentiments from the 
mouth of a person who had formed his judgment 
upon infallible proofs drawn from a long experience, 
and an intimate acquaintance with the persons and 
subject he spoke of Not one in the company 
offering to contradict their general, it was unani- 
mously agreed to fight. 
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"When tlie news of this "vigorous resolution 
spread through the army, nothing was heard but 
acclamations of joy, which exceedingly pleased their 
gallant genei-nl ; hut before the council broke up, 
Loeheill begged to be heard for a few words. 'My 
Lord,' said he, ' I have just now declared, in presence 
of this honorable company, that I was resolved to 
give an implicit obedience to all your Lordship's 
coramands ; hut I humbly beg leave, in name of 
these gentlemen, to give the word of command for 
this one time. It is the voice of your council, and 
their orders are that you do not engine personally. 
Your Lordship's business is to Lave an eye on all 
parts, and to issue out your commands as you shall 
think proper ; it is ours to execute them with promp- 
titude and courage. On your Lordship depends tlio 
fete, not only of this little brave army, but also of 
our king and country. If your Lordship deny us 
this reasonable demand, for my own part I declare, 
that neither I, nor any I am concoi'ned in, shall 
draw a sword on this impoi'tant occasion, whatever 
construction shall be put upon the matter.' 
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" Looheill was seconded in tl'iis \jj the whole 
comici] ; but Dundee begged leave to be heai'd hi 
his turn. ' Gentlemen,' said he, ' as I am abso- 
lutely convinced, and have had repeated proofs, of 
your zeal for the King's sei-rice, and of your affec- 
tion to me as his geneA'al aiid your friend, so I am 
fully sensible that my engaging personally this day 
may be of some loss if I shall chance to be killed. 
But I beg leave of you, however, to allow m.e to 
give one shear darg (that is, one hai-vest-day's 
work) to the King, my master, that I may have an 
opportunity of convincing the brave cIeibs that I 
can hazard my life in that service as freely as the 
meanest of them. Ye know their temper, gentle- 
men ; and if they do not think I have personal 
courage enough, they ■will not esteem me hereaiter, 
nor obey my commands with choei-fuiness. Allow 
me this single favor, and I here promise, upon my 
honor, never again to risk my person lyhile I liave 
that of commanding you.' 

"The council, finding him mflexiblo, broke np, 
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and the army mavchcd diroctly towafcis the Pass of 
Killiecraiikie." 

Those who have visited that romantic spot need 
not lie remmded of its peculiar features, for these, 
once seen, must dwell for ever in the memory. 
The lower part of the Pass is a stupendous moiin- 
tain-chasm, scooped out by the waters of the 
Garry, which here descend in a succession of roai'ing 
cataracts and pools. The old road, which ran 
almost parallel to the river and close upon its edge, 
was extremely naiTOw, and wound its way beneath 
a wall of enoi-moiis crags, suirmounted by a natural 
forest of birch, oak, and pine. An army cooped 
up in that gloomy ravine would have as little 
chance of escape from the onset of an enterprising 
partisan corps, as had the Bavarian troops when 
attacked by the Tyrolese in the steep defiles of the 
Inn. General Mackay, however, had made his 
arrangements witli consummate tact and skiU, and 
had calculated his time so well, that he was enabled 
to clear the Pass before the Higlilanders could reach 
it fi'oni the other side. Advancing upwards, the 
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passage becomes gradually broader, until, just 
below the House of Urrarci, there is a considerable 
■width of meadow-Ian d. It was here that Maekay 
took up his position, and an-ayed his troops, on ob- 
serving tliat the heights above were occupied Ijy the 
army of Dimdee. 

The forces of the latter scarcely amounted to 
one-third of those of his antagonist, which were 
drawu up in Hue without any reserve. He was 
therefore compelled, in making his dispositions, to 
leave considerable gaps in his own line, which gave 
Mackay a furthei- advantage. The right of Dun- 
dee's anny was foi-med of the M'Leaii, Glengariy, 
and Clani'anald regiments, along with some Irish 
levies, In the centre was Dundee himself, at the 
head of a small aad ill-equipped body of cavalry, 
composed of Lowland gentlemen and their fol- 
lowers, and about forty of his old troopers. The 
Camerona and Skyemen, under the command of 
Locheill and Sir Donald Macdouald of Sleat, were 
stationed oa the left. During the time occu- 
pied by these dispositions, a brisk caunonado was 
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opened by Mackay's iitilJpij, whith imteiially 
luciea^ed the impatitrce of the Hi„hlindei9 to 
come to clce qiiaiteis At last the woid waa 
f.ivpn fo advance, and the whole bne lushed hi 
\\ard with the teuific impetuosity peculiai to i 
cliaige of the dans They reeened the fiie of the 
1 ^nl5i tioc IS wittcut fliiiLhuig, reseived fheir 
own until they weie close \i hand, pouied ui i 
miirdeious lolley, and then, thionmg iwij tiioii 
fiieloolv'', attacked the enemy with the l)roadswoid 
The vittoiy was almost inst-intanecus, tut i6 
Tvas bought at a terrible price. Through some mis- 
take or misunderstanding a portion of the cavalij, 
instead of following then geneidl who had chaigerl 
directly for the guns, e\eouted a manceu\ie which 
threw them mto disorli,! and when last seen m 
the battle, Dundee, accf inpanied only 1 y the Eiil 
of Dunfermline and al out sixteen gentlemen, was 
entering into the cloud of smoke standui? up in 
his stin-ups, and waviug to thi, othei-s tc cc ne on 
It was in this attitude tlat he appcir^ to h'i^e 
received Ms dcatb-wou 1 On ictui ii ± m the 
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pursuit, the Highlanders foiiiiti him tlyiug on the 
field. 

It woiJd be difficult to point out another instance 
in wKich the mamtenince of a greit cause depi,nd 
ed sclelj upon the life of a single ri\n "\^ hil t 
Dundee smvucd Scotliuil at 1 'ist was not k'Jt to 
the Mui ta for « oitly befoie the brittle he had 
leceived as->uauce that the gteiter part of tbe 
oigaHised tiocps in the iioith were demoted to hia 
person and le^ily to join him and tbe victory 
of Kiilieci'uikie woull ha^e heen followed hj b 
geaeial i i ng of tte lojnl i^eiitlemen in the 
Ljwlinds But with his fall the eiiterpiiae wts 

I h p I h 11 o 1 1 case 1 f etifrc, i ^tmg tl e 
impoitancp ff this bittle win h accoiding to the 
■wTitei I have alieidy quoted was best poYed by 
the constprnitioa into ■wiiiL.h the opposite pirtyweie 
thi-own at the fii-at newa of Mackay's defeat. " The 
Duke of Hamilton, eommissioner for the parliament 
■which then sat at Edinburgh, and the rest of the 
ministry, were stxiKk with &ueh a panic, thivt some 
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of them weie f 1 retii ng to EhoIihI otliLrs into 
thewpsti,rn ■^hiie of Scotland wht,ri, all the peo 
pie almost to i man befricnled tht,n noi knew 
they whether to a Dan Ion thp goieimiipnt oi to 
stay a few days nntil they saw what nse my Lord 
Ihmdee would make of his Yiotovy They knew 
the lapidity of hio motions and weie tommced 
thit he woild allow them no time to del berife 
On. this account it wa& del ited whether such t f the 
notihtj and geutiy as weie confined for adheimg 
to thpu old mistei should be immeliately set at 
liberty or more cloady ?hut up aud thrua;h the 
last was determuipd in jet tip gi "vtest ie\oli 
tomsts amoig them made prnate and fieq^ueut 
vists to these pusonere e\(,using ■what ■was past 
fiom a fata! necessity of the times wh ch obi ged 
them to gi'te a seeming complmice 1 ut piotestmg 
that they always wished well to King TiircH is 
thoj should soon have octasi n tt '^hm v,l n m 
Loid D indee adMiiL 1 

" Tlie next morning after the battle," says 
Dwramond " the Highland army had more the 
5* 
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air of the shattered reraaiiia of broken troops tlia.n 
of coiiijiierors ; for here it was literally true that 

"Tha vflnqniBhea triumplied, and the victors inoiimed.' 

The death of their brave general, ajid the loss of 
so many of tieir friends, were inexhaustible foun- 
tains of grief and sorrow. They closed the ]ast_ 
scene of this mouniful tragedy in obsequies of their 
lamented general, and of the other gentlemen who 
feli with him, and entered them in the church of 
Blair of AthoII with a i-eal funeral solemnity, there 
not being present one single person who did not 
participate in the general affliction." 

I dose this notice of a gi'eat soldier and devoted 
loyalist, by transeribuig the beautiful epitaph com.- 
posed by Dr. Pitcaim :— 

"UltiniB Scotomm! pohiit, quo sospite solo, 

LibertEia pntJ-Ue aalvn ftiisaa tuffl : 
Te morieiite, uovos ncoeplt Sootk cives, 

Aocapitque Dovos, te moriente, daoa. 
lUa ueqnit BUpcressB tibi, tu Qon potis illi, 

Eigo, Caladoniffi noraeu inane, vole 1 
Tuque vale, gentle priacK fortisaicne daotor, 

TJltima Scotoram, aa oltiine Giimie, vale I" 
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Sound the fife, ancl cry tho slogan — 

Let the pibroch shake the air 
With its wild triumphal music, 

Worthy of the freight we bear. 
Let the ancient hills of Scotland 

Hear oace more the hattle-song 
Swell within their glens and valleys 

As the clansmen march along! 



;, Google 



i LAYS OF THE SCOTTISH OAVAt-JERS. 

Never from the field of combat, 

Never from, tke deaclly fray, 
Was a nobler trophy caiiied 

Tliaa we bi-iilg with us to-day ; 
Never since the valiant Donglaa 

On his dauntless bosom bore 
Good King Robert's heart — the priceless — 

To our dear Kedeemer's shore ! 
Lo ! wo bring with us the hero — 

Lo ! we bring the conquering GrKme, 
Crowned as best beseems a victor 

From the altar of his fame ; 
Fresh and bleeding from tlie battle 

Whence his spirit took its flight, 
Midst the crashing charge of squadrons, 

And the thunder of the fight ! 
Strilce, I say, the notes of triumph, 

Ae we march o'er moor and lea ! 
Is there any hers will venture 

To bewail our dead Dundee ? 
Let the widows of the traitors 

Weep until tkeir eyes are dim ! 
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"Wail ye may full well for ScotJimd — 

Let none dare to mourn for him ! 
See! above his glorious body 

Lies the royal banner's fold — 
See ! his valiant blood is mingled 

With its oiimson and its gold. 
See how calm he looks and stately, 

Like a warrior on his shield, 
Waiting till the flush of morning 

Breaks along the battle-field ! 
See — Oh never more, roy comrades. 

Shall we see that falcon eye 
Eedden with its inward lightning, 

As the hour of fight drew nigh ! 
Never shall we heai- the voice tliat, 

Clearer tkan the trumpet's call, 
Bade us strike for King and Coiintry, 

Bade us win the field, or fall ! 



On the heights of Killieorarikie 
Tester-mom oar amiy lay : 
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Slowly rose the mist in eoliimns 

Fi-oni the river's broken way ; 
Hoarsely roared the swollen toiTeiit, 

And the Pass was wrapped in gloom, 
When the clansmen rose together 

From their lair amidst the broom. 
Then we belted on our tartans, 

And our bonrieta down ■we drew, 
And we felt our broadswords' edges, 

And we proved them to be true ; 
And we prayed the prayer of soldiers, 

And we eiied the gathering-cry, 
And we clasped the hands of kinsmen, 

And we swore to do or die ! 
Then om' leader rode before us 

On his war-horse black as night — 
Well the Camemnian rebels 

Knew that charger in the fight ! — 
And a cry of exultation 

From the bearded warriors rose ; 
For we loved the house of Claver'se, 

And we thought of good Montrose. 
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But he raised his hand for silence — 

" Soldiers ! 1 have sworn a vow : 
Ere the evening star shal] glisten 

On Schehallion's lofty brow, 
Either we shall rest in triumph, 

Or aaothei' of the Grtemes 
Shall have died in liattle-hamess 

For his Countiy and Kuig James ! 
Thinlc upon the Royal Martyr — 

Think of what his race endure — 
Think on him whom butchers murder'd 

On tlie field of Magus Muir; — 
By his saoi'ed blood I chaise ye, 

By the ruined hearth and shiine — 
By the blighted hopes of Scotland, 

By your injuries and mine — 
Stiike this day as if the anvil 

Lay beneath your blows the while. 
Be they Covenanting traitors, 

Or the brood of lalse Argyle ! 
Strilte ! and drive the trembling rebels 

Backwards o'er the stormy Torth; 
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Let them tell their pale Convention 

How they fared within the North. 
Let them tell that Highlaad honor 

Is not to Ije bought nor sold, 
That we soora their prince's anger 

As we loathe his foreign gold. 
Strike ! and when the fight is over, 

If you look in vain for me, 
Where the dead are lying thickest 

Searek for him that was Dundee !" 



Loudly then the hills re-echoed 

With our answer to his call. 
But a deeper echo sounded 

In tlie hosoms of us all. 
For the lands of wide BreajJalbane, 

Not a man who heard him speak 
Would that day have left the tattle. 

Burning eye and flushing cheek 
Told the clansmen's fierce emotion, 

And they harder di-ew their breath ; 
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For their soiils were strong wittin them, 

Stronger than the grasp of death. 
Soon we heard a challenge-trumpet 

Souading in the Pass below, 
And tfie distant tramp of horses, 

And the voices of the foe ; 
Down we crouched amid the bracken, 

Till the Lowland ranks drew near. 
Panting like the hounds iu summer, 

When they scent tlie stately deer, 
I'l'oni the dark defile emerging. 

Next we saw tlie squadrons come, 
Leslie's foot and Leven's troopers 

Marcliing to the tudt of drum ; 
Through the scattered wood of birches, 

O'er the broken ground and heatli, 
'Wound the long battalion slowly, 

TOl they gained the field beneath ; 
Then we bounded from our' covert. — 

Judge how looked the Saxons then, 
When they saw the rugged mountain 

Start to life with armed men ! 
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Like a tempest dowa the ridgea 

Swept the hurricane of steel, 
Rose the slogan of Macdonald — 

Hashed the hroadsword of Locheill ! 
Vainly sped the withering volley 

'Mongst the foremost of onr band — 
On w-e poured until we met tliem, 

Foot to foot, and hand to hanS. 
Horse and man went down like di-ift-wood 

Wben the floods are blaek at Yulo, 
And their carcasses are whirling 

In tie GaiTy's deepest pool. 
Horse and man went down before us — 

Living foe there tanied none 
On the field of KiUiecraiikie, 

When that stubbom fight was done ! 



And the evening star was shining 
On ScEehallion's distant head, 

When we wiped our bloody broadswords. 
And returned to count the dead. 
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There we found him gashed and gory, 

Stretched upon the cumhered plain, 
Aa he told us where to seek him, 

In the thiclcest of the slaia. 
And a smile was on his visage, 

For within his dyiug ear 
Pealed the joyful note of triumph. 

And the claasmea's clamorous cheer : 
So, amidst the l^attle's thunder, 

Shot, and steel, and scorching flame, 
In the gloiy of his manhood 

Passed the spirit of the Grieme ! 



Open wide the vaults of Athol, 

Where the bones of heroes rest — 
Open wide the hallowed portals 

To receive another guest! 
Last of Scots, and last of freemen — 

Last of all that dauntless race 
Who would rather die unsullied 

Than outlive the land's disgrace ! 
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O thou lion-heaitec! warrior ! 

Reck not of the after-time : 
Honor may be deemed dishonor, 

Loyalty be called a cnme. 
Sleep in peace with kindred aahea 

Of the noble and the true, 
Hands that never failed their country, 

Hearts that never baseness knew. 
Sleep !—• and till the latest trumpet 

Wakes the dead from eai'th and sea, 
Scotland shall net boast a braver 

Chicflaiu than our own Dundee ! 
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THE WIDOW 



GLENCOE. 



The Massacre of Gleiicoe is an event which 
neither can nor ought to he forgotten. It waa a 
deecT of the worst treason and cruelty — a barbarous 
infiaction of all laws, human and divine ; and it 
cxhilDits in their foulest perfidy the true characters 
of the authors and abettors of the Revolution. 

After the l^attle of Killiecrankie the cause of the 
Scottish royalists declined, rather from the want of 
a competent leader tlian from any disinclination on 
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the part of a large section of the nobility and gentry 
to Tindieate the light of King James. No pereon, 
of adequate talents or authoiity was found to supply 
the place of the great and gallant Lord Dundee: 
for General Cannon, who succeeded in command, 
■was Hot only deficient in military skill, but did not 
possess the confidence, nor understand the cliaracter 
of the Highland chiefs, wJio, with their clansmen, 
constitHted by far the most important section of 
the army. Accordingly no enterprise of aiiy impor- 
tance was attempted ; and the disastrous issue of 
the liattle of the Boyne led to a negotiation which 
terminated in the entire disbanding of the royal 
forces. By this treaty, which was expressly saiio- 
tioned by William of Orange, a full and unreserved 
indemnity and pardon was granted to all of the 
Highlanders who had taken arms, with a proviso 
that they should fii'st subscribe the oath of allegiance 
to William and Mary, before the 1st of January, 
1693, in presence of the Lords of the Scottish 
Coimeil, " or of the Sheriffs or their deputies qf the 
. shires wherein they lived." The letter of 
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William addressed to the Privy Council, and oi-der- 
ing pi'oclamatioa to he made to the above effect, 
contained, also the following significant passage; — 
" That ye commumcate onr pleasure to the Gover- 
nor of Inverlochy, and other commanders, that 
they be exact aac! diligent in their several posts ; 
Tjut that they show no more zeal against the High- 
landers after their snhmission, than iliey lime ever 
done jbrmerhj token iJiese were in open rebellion" 

Tiiis enigmatical sentence, which ia reality ■was 
inteiided, as the sequel will sho-w, to be interpreted 
in the most cruel manner, appears to have caused 
some perplexity in the Coimcil, as that body deemed 
it necessary to apply for more distinct and specific 
instructions, which, however, were not then issued. 
Il, had been especially stipulated by the chiefs, as an 
indispensable preliminary to their ti-eaty, that they 
should have leave to eommunioate with King James, 
then residing at St. Germains, for the pui'pose of 
obtaming his permission and waiTant previous to 
submittiBg themselves to the existing government. 
That article had been sanctioned by WUliam before 
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the proclamation was issued, and a special messen- 
ger was dispatched to Prance for that purpose. 

Ju the mean time, troops were gradually and cau- 
tiously advanced to the confines of the Highlands, 
and, in some instances, actually quai'tei-ed on the 
inhabitants. The condition of the coimtiy was per- 
fectly tranquil. No disturbances whatever occurred 
in the north or west of Scotland ; Locheill and the 
otlier chiefs were awaiting the communication from 
St. Gennains, and held themselves boimd in honor 
to remain inactive ; whilst the remainder of the 
royalist forces (for whom separate terms had been 
made) were leil unmolested at Dtmkeld. 

But rumors, which are too clearly traceable to 
tie emissaries of the new government, asserting the 
preparation macle for an immediate landing of King 
James at the head of a large body of the IVench, 
were inctustriously circulated, and by many were 
implicitly believed. The infamous policy which 
dictated sucb a com'se is now apparent. The term 
of the amnesty or truce granted by the proclamation 
expired with the year 1691, and all who had not 
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taken the oath of allegiance before that term, were 
to be proceeded against with the utmost severity. 
The prodamation was issued upon the 29th of Au- 
gust : oonseqiienfiy only four months were allowed 
for Uie complete submission of the Highlands, 

Not one of the ehiels subscribed until the man- 
date fi-om King James arrived. That, document, 
which is dated from St. Grei-mains ou the 12th of 
December, 1691, reaohed Dunltellt eleven days aC 
terwards, aud, conseq^uently, but a very short time 
before the iudemuity expired. The bearer, Major 
Menzies, was ao fatigued that he could proceed no 
fartlier on his journey, but forwarded the mandate 
by an express to the commander of the royal 
forces, who was then at Glengarry. It was there- 
fore impossible that the document could be circu- 
lated thi-OHgh the Highlanife witliin the prescribed 
period, Looheill, says Di-ummond of Balhaldy, 
did not receive his copy tiU about thirty hours be- 
fore the time was out, and appeared before the 
sheriff at Inverara, where he took the oaths upon 
tlie very day on whicli the indemnity expired. 
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Tliat a general massacre throughout the High- 
lauds was contemplated Ly the whig goveiianent is 
a fact estalDlished by OYei-wKelming eviclettce. In 
tihB course of the aulDsequent luvestigatioa before 
the Scots Parliameat, letters were produced from 
Sir John Dalrymple, then Master of Stair, oae of 
the secretaries of state in attendance upon the court, 
whidi too clearly indicate the intentions of WiUiara, 
Inoneof these, dated 1st December, 1694 — amonth, 
be it observed, before the amnesty expired — and 
addressed to Lieutenant-Colonel Hamilton, there 
are the following words ;— " The winter is the only 
season ia which we are siire the Highlanders cannot 
escape us, nor cany their wives, bairns, and cattle 
to the mountains." And in another letter, written 
only two days afterwards, he says,—" It is the only 
time that they cannot escape you, for human con- 
stitution cannot eDduie to be long out of houses. 
This is the proper season to maule them, in ilie cold 
hng nights." And in Januai-y thereafter, he infoi-m- 
ed Sir Thomas LiTingstoK that the design was "to 
destroy entirely the oountiy of Lochaber, Looheill's 
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lands, Keppoch's, Glengany's, Appin, and C 
" I assure you," he contiiiues, " your power shall be 
full enough, and IJiope tlie soldiers will not Iroulle 
Ihe Government with prisoners" 

Locheill -was more fortunate than others of his 
friends aiid neighhoi-s. Accoi-ding to Drummoad, 
— " Major Menzies, who, upon his ariival, had 
obsei'ved the whole forces of the kingdom ready- 
to invade the Highlands, as he wrote to General 
Buchan, foi-eseeing the luJiappy consequences, not 
only becked that geneial to send expresses to all 
parts with ordeis immediately to submit, but also 
wrote to Sii Thjmas Livingston, praying him to 
su]jplicai.i- thp CouncU tor a prorogation of the time, 
in regard that he was so excessively fatigued, tliat 
lie was obliged to stop some days to repose a little ; 
and tliat though he should send expresses, yet it 
was impossible they could reach the distant parts in 
such time as to allow the several persons concerned 
the benefit of the indemnity within the space iimit- 
etl ; besides, that some persons having put t!ie 
IligUandors in a bad temper, he was confident to 
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pei'suadp them to submit, if a fiii'ther time were 
allowed. Sir Thomas presented this letter to the 
Council on the 5th of January, 1692, but they re- 
fused to give any answer, and ordei-ed him to 
transmit the same to Coiu't." 

The reply of William of Orange was a letter, 
countersigned by Dali'ymple, in which, upon the 
recital that " several of the chieftains and many of 
their dans have not taken the benefit of our 
gracious indemnity," he gave oriiei's for a genei'al 
"To that end, we have given Sir Tho- 
ton orders to employ our troops (which 
we have ali'eady conveniently posted) to cut off 
these obstiiiate rebels bijall manner of kosHUtr/; and 
we do reqiui-e you to give him your assistance and 
coneuiTenee in all other things that may conduce fo 
that service ; aad because these rebels, to avoid our 
forces, may draw themselves, their families, goods, 
or cattle, to lurk or be concealed among their neigh- 
bors ; therefore we require and authorize you to 
emit a proclamation, to be published at the marltet- 
CFOsaea of these or the adjacent shires where the 
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rebels reside, dis !ia ' p n the lugheat pemdtiea 
the law allows, ai y e- t pondcnce, or inter- 

oommtming wltb. th b Is This monstrous 

mandate, which wa in iact tl death-warrant of 
many thousand in t p j^ I , no distinction being 

made of age or sex, would, in all human probability, 
have been put into execution, but for the remon- 
strance of one higliminded nobleman. Lord Car- 
marthen, aftei-wards Duke of Leeds, accideatally 
became aware of the proposed massacre, and per- 
sonally lemonstiated with the inonaKh against a 
mcafeuie which he denounced as at once cruel and 
impolitic After much disoussionj 'William, influ- 
enced rathei' by an apprehension that so savage 
and sweeping an aot might prove fatal to his new 
authority, than by any compunction or impulse of 
humanity, agreed to recall the general oidei, and to 
limit himself, in the fii-st instance, to a single deed 
f>f liutcheiy, by way of testing the temper of the 
natiun. Some difficulty seems to have aiisen in the 
sc-lection of the iitte^t victim. Both Keppoch and 
Glencoe were named, but the personal i-ancor of 



;, Google 



136 j,ATa on? the scott 

Secretary Dalrymple decided the doom, of the 
latter. The secretary wrote thus :— " Argyle tells 
me that Glencoe hath not taken the oath, at which 
I rejoice. It is a great work of chanty to be exact 
in rooting oiit that damnahle set." The final in- 
structions regarding Glencoe, which were issued on 
16th January, 1692, ai'e as follows : — 

" W11.LIAM E.— As for M'laii of Glencoe sud that tiibe, if 
tlioy can be well disliiigoished from tlio reat of tha Higlilaud- 
era, it will be proper for pnbUo jnstieo to ©xtirpals tlmt sat of 
tliievea. "W". B." 

This letter is remarkable as being signed and 
countersigned by William alone, contrary to the 
nsual practice. The secretary was no do«bt 
deeirons to screen himself from after responsibOity, 
and was further aware that the royal signature 
would insure a rigorous exeoulaon of the sentence, 

Maciionald, or, as he was more commonly design- 
ed, M'lan of Glencoe, was the head of a considera- 
ble sept or branch of the gi'eat Clan-Coila, and wag 
lineally descended from the amaent Lords of t5ie 
Isles, and from the royal fiimily of Scotland — the 
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common ancestor of the Msusdonalcb having sspoused 
a daughter of Robert II. He was, accoi'ding to a 
contemporary testimony, "a person of great integ- 
rity, honor, good nature, and courage ; and his 
loyalty to his old master, King James, was such, 
that he contiaued in amis from Dundee's first 
appealing m the Hi^hlinds, till the fttal treaty that 
Ill-ought on his luin" In cimnion with the othci 
fhlefe, he had omittid taking the bi,ncfit ot the 
indemnity until he rLCCived the sanctioa of King 
James but the copy of that document which wis 
forwarded to him, unfortunately arrived too late. 
The weatlier was bo excessively stormy at the time, 
that there was no possibility of penetrathig from. 
Glencoe to Inverara, the place where the sheriff 
resided, before the expiry of the stated period ; and 
M'lan accordingly adopted the only practicable 
mode of signifying his submission, by making his 
way with great difficulty to Fort- William, then 
called Inverloehy, and tendering his signature to 
the military Governor there. That officer was not 
authorized to receive it, but at the earnest entreaty 
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of the chief, he gave Mm a certJfioate of his appear- 
ance and tender; and on New- Year's day 1C92, 
Who. reached Invefai^a, -where he produced that 
paper aa evidence of his intentions, and prevailed 
upon the sherifi) Sir James Campbell of Ardkiiiglass, 
to adiainister the oaths reqiiired. After that cere- 
mony, which was immediately intimated to the 
Privy Council, had been performed, the imfortunate 
gentlemaa returned home, in the full conviction 
that he had thereby made peace with Govej'nment 
for himself and for Ms dan. But Ms doom was 
already sealed. 

A company of the Eaii of Argylo's regiment had 
been previously qnartered at Gleneoe. These men, 
though Campbells, and hereditaiily obnoxious to 
the Macdonalds, Camerons, and other of the loyal 
clans, were yet countrymen, and were kindly and 
hospitably received. Their captain, Robert Camp- 
bell of Glenlyon, was connected with the lamily of 
Glencoe through the marriage of a niece, aad was 
resident under the roof of the cMef. And yet this 
was the very troop selected for the horrid service. 
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Special instnietions ^ere sent to tte major of the 
le^iment, one Duncanson, then quartered at BaUa- 
(hiilibh. — a moiosQ, brutal, and savage man — -who 
lu jiluigly wiote to Campbell of Glenlyon in the 
f lloM iiy tcnii'f : — 

BALiACHOLia, 12 Fiibi-am'y, ICBS. 
" SIE, — YoH nrs lioveby oi-dored to full npon tlio rebels, tke 
M'Doiialds of Gloneoe, and putt all to the Bwovd undei' seventy, 
you ale to haTa speiaiQ care tlint flio old fox and liis soiib doe 
upon no aooonut fiBcapa yonr handa. You ate to seonre 
all tlio nvaan^, tliat no man escape. TUb yon are to put in 
execution att five o'olocli in tlie rooming predsoly, and by ttint 
Ijmo, or very shoi'Sy after it, I'll Btrive to be att yow witi a. 
titjongar party. If I doe not ooraa to yon Btt five, you are not 
to tiiny for me, but to foU on. This ia by the king's speoiaU 
command, for tba good and aafoty of the oountrj, that these 
iiiisoroants ha outt off root and bnineh. See that thJa ba pntt 
in eseoufjon without faud or fevoar, else you may oxpeot to be 
trsated as not tme to tlie king's govornment, nor a man fitt to 
cany a commission iu the liing's Beivioe. Expecting you will 
not faill in tlie fullllling liei'eof 03 you love yoiusoH; I anbsoribe 
til esc mtli my hand. 

" EoEBRT DcKOlHSOTr. 

" Ibr i&eir HajesMes' sermce. 
" To Captain Sobert Qanpb^ qf GUnllioiiP 

Tills order was but too literally obeyed. At the 
ftppoioted hour, wlien the whole inhabitants of the 
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glea were asleep, the work of murder began. M'lau 
was one of the first wlio fell. Di^ummoncVs narra- 
tive fills up the remainder of tte dreiidfiil stoiy, 

" They then served all witliin tlie family in the 
same mauner, without distinction of age or person. 
hi a, word — ^fbr the horror of that execrable butchery 
must give pain to the reader — they left none alive 
btit a young child, who, being frightened with the 
Boise of the guns, and the dismal shrieks and cries 
of its dying parents, whom they were a-murdering, 
got hold of Captain Campbell's knees, and wrapt 
iteelf within his doali ; by which, chancing to move 
compassion, the captain inclined to have saved it, 
but one Drummond, an officer, amving about the 
break of day with more troops, commanded it to 
be shot by a file of musqueteers. Nothing could 
be more shocking and horrible than the prospect of 
these houses bestrewed with mangled bodies of the 
dead, covered with blood, and resounding with the 
groans of wretches in the last agonies of life. 

" Two sons of Gleneoe's were the only persons 
that ©scaped in that quai-ter of the coimtry ; for, 
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wi jl t Ulgfmthbla- 
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tants. Tliere was another accident that eontribated 
!iiui,h to then safi,tv , foi the nijjht was so exces- 
hi\ely stoimy and tcmpcstuou'!, thit foQi hmidied 
s il hen, ■R ho ■« ei e appoints 1 to mm dcT these 
[eople weie -stopped in then marcli fiom luver 
1 chy, and cDuld not get up till they had time to 
=nie them^el-vei To co^er the defoimity ci so 
(heidfiila <nght, the Mldiers burned all the houses 
tithe ground, aftii having nfled them, Gained away 
nine hundied cows, two bundled hoisos, numbeiles? 
hLids of bheep and goats, and everj thmg else that 
belongel to thesp miaeiible peojle Lameiitatle 
WIS the case of the women and chililiea that 
escaped the butcheiy the mountains were coveied, 
iMth a deep snow, the nvei^ irapassahle, storm and 
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tempest fillocl the aii', and added to the honoi's and 
dai'kness of the night, and there were no houses to 
sheltei- tiem within many miles."* 

Such was the awful ma^acre of Glencoe, an 
event whioh has left an indelible and execrable 
atain upon the memory of William of Orajigc. 
The records of Indian wai'fare can hardly afford a 
parallel instance of atrocity ; and this deed, coupled 
with his deliberate treachery in the Darien scheme, 
whereby Scotland was for a time absolutely injined, 
is sufficient to account for the little estimation in 
which the name of the " great Whig deliverer " ia 
still regarded in the valleys of the North. 

* M&motra of Sk' Muen Cti^nenm of LocJteiU, 
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GLENCOE. 



Do not lift him from the trackcn, 

Loavo him lying where he fell — 
Better bier ye cannot fiiahion : 

None beseems him. half so well 
As the bare and broken heather, 

And the hard and trampled sod, 
Whence his angry soul ascended 

To the judgment-seat of God ! 
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Winding-sheet we caimot give him — 

Seek no mantle for tlie dead, 
Save the cold and spotless covering 

Showered from heaven «pon his head. 
Leave his bi-oadsword as we found it, 

Bent and "brolten with the blow, 
Which, before he died, avenged him 

On the foremost of the foe. 
Leave the blood upon his bosom — 

Wash not off that sa«red staia ; 
Let it stiffen on the tartan, 

Let his wounds unclosed remain, 
Till the day when he shall show them 

At the throne of God on high, 
When the murderer and the mui'dered 

Meet before their Judge's eye ! 



Nay — ye shall not weep, my children ! 

Leave it to the fauit and weak ; 
Sobs axe but a woman's weapon — 

Teai-s befit a maiden's cheelc. 
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Weep not, children of Miwidonald ! 

Weep not thou, his orphan heir — 
Not in shame, but etainless honor, 

Lies thy slaughtered fiither there. 
Weep not — hut when yeara are over, 

And thine arm is strong and sure, 
And thy foot is swift and steady 

On the mountain and the muii' — 
Let thy heart be hard as iran, 

Ajid thy wrath as fierce aa fire, 
Till the hour when vengeance cometh 

For the race that slew thy sii-e ! 
Till in deep and dark Glenlyon 

Rise a louder shriek of wo, 
Than at midnight from their eyrie, 

Scared the eagles of Gleaeoe : 
Louder than the sci-eams that mtogled 

With the howling of the blast. 
When the murderer's steel was clashing. 

And the fires were rising fast ; 
When thy noble father bounded 

To the rescue of his men. 
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Aiid the slogan of our kiiidreiil 

Pealed througliout the startled glen! 
When the herd of frantic women 

Stumbled through the midnight sno'w, 
With their fathers' houses blaaiug, 

And their dearest dead below t 
Oh, the horvor of the tempest. 

As the flashing drift was hlown, 
Ci-imsoned with the conflagration, 

And the roofe went thundering down ! 
Oh, the prayers — the prayers and curses 

That together' winged tteir flight 
From the maddened hearts of many 

Through that long and wofu] night ! 
Till the fires h^au to dwindle, 

And the shots grew faint and few, 
And we heard the foeman's challenge 

Oiily in a far hiiloo : 
Till the silence once more settled 

O'er the gorges of the glen, 
Broken only by the Cona 

Plunging through its naked den. 
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Slowly from tho mountain-summit 

"Was the drifting veil withdiawn, 
And tho gliastly valley glimmered 

In the gray December dawn. 
Better had the morning never 

Dawned upon oivc dark despair ! 
Black amidst the common whiteness 

Rose the spectral ruins there : 
But the sight of these was nothing 

More than wrings the wild-dove's bre 
When she searches for her ofispiing 

Eound tbe relics of her nest. 
For in many a spot the tartan 

Peered, above the wintry heap, 
Marking where a dead Macdonald 

Lay within his frozen sleep, 
Ti-emblingly we scooped the covering 

From each kindred victim's head, 
And the living lips were buniiiig 

On the cold ones of the dead. 
And I left them with their dearest — 

Dearest charge had every one — 
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Left the maiiileii with her lover, 

Loft the mother with her son, 
I alone of all was mateloss-— 

Tar more wretched I tlian thoy, 
For the anow woald not discover 

Where my lord and husband lay, 
But I wfuidei'ed up the valley, 

Till I found him lying low, 
"With the gaah upon his bosom 

Alid the frown upon his brow — 
Till I found him lying murdered, 

Where he wooed me long ago ! 



Woman's weakness shall not shame m 

Why should I have teai-s to shed? 
Could I rjun them, down like water, 

my hei'o ! on thy head — 
Could the cry of lamentation 

Wake thee from thy silent^eep, 
Could it set thy heart a-throbbiog, 

It were mine to wail and weep ! 
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But I ■will aot waste my sorrow, 

Lest the Campbell -womeii say 
That the daughtei's of Clauraiiald 

Are as weak aiid frail as thoy. 
I had wept thee hadst thou fallen, 

Like our fathers, on thy shield, 
When a host of English foemen 

Camped upon a Scottish field — 
I had mourned thee, hadst thou perished 

With the foremost of his mune. 
When the vaJiant and the noble 

Died around the dauntless Gi-eeme ! 
But I will not wrong thee, husband ! 

With my uBavailing cries, 
Whilst tliy cold and mangled body 

Stncken by the traitor lies ; 
Whilst he counts the gold and gloiy 

That this hideous night has won, 
And his heai-t is big with triumph 

At the murder he has done. 
Other eyes than mine shall glisten, 

Other hearts be rent in twain, 
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Ei-e the heathbells on thy hillock 

Wither in the antumii rain. 
Then I'll see thee whei'o thou a 

And m veil my weary head, 
Praying for a place beside thee, 

Dearer than my bi-idal-lied : 
And I'll give thee tears, my husband ! 

If the tears remain to me, 
Wiien the widows of the foeman 

Cry the coronach for thee ! 
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THE SCOTS. 



Is cottscqucnoc of a capitulation, with Govcra- 
ment thp legiil ir tioop^wto hidseived under Lord 
Dindoe weie csnveyed to Fiance, and, immeili 
itelj upon tlieir lanilmg the officeis and otheis had 
thi-u iiak cinfiimed accoiding to the tenor of the 
commi-isions ind fhiri teis ■which they boie m 
Scotland Thej weie distrihuted thioughout the 
flift lett girris ns m the nsith of Fiance, and 
th iiji ujuii dlj m ih >-ivRC ff Ki^ Junes,, 
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dei'ived thciv wliole means' of sii"bsistence from tlie 
bounty of the Freiieli monavch. So long as it 
appeared probable that another descent was medi 
tated, these gentlemen, who wei-e aJmost without 
exception men of considerable family, assented to 
this arrangement ; but the desti-uction of the French 
fleet vmder Admiral Tom'vilie, off La Hogiie, led 
to a material change m tJieii- views. After that 
naval engagement, it became obvious tliat the cause 
of the fngitive king was in the mean time despe- 
rate, and the Resttish officejs, with no less gallantly 
than honoi, vohmteered a saeiihc« ■which, so fai' aa 
1 know, has hardly been eqnaUcd 

The old and intciestmg p'itnphlet written by one 
of the corp*"* fiom which I have extracted most of 
the following details, but which is seldom perused 
except by the antiquaiy, states that, — "the Scottish 
officei-s consideimg that, by the los.s of the French 
fleet, King James's restoration would be retarded 
for some time and that they were burdensome to 
« France. 
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the King of France, bdng entertaiaed iu garrisona 
on whole pay, without doing duty, when he "had 
almost all Europe in confederacy against liim; 
tliciefore humbly entreated King James to have 
them, reduced into a company of private sentinels, 
and cliose officers amongst themselves to command 
them ; assuring his Majesty that they would serve 
in the meanest oircuuistauces, and midergo tlie 
greatest hardships and fatigues, that reason could 
iinagiae or misfortunes inflict, until it pleased God 
to I'estore him. King James commended their 
generosity and loyalty, but disapproved of what 
tliey proposed, and told them it was impossible that 
gentlemen, who had served in so honorable posts 
as formerly they had enjoyed, and lived in so gi'eat 
plenty and ease, could evei' undergo the fatigue and 
liardships of private sentinels' duty. Again, that 
his own iirst command was a company of officers, 
whereof several died ; others, wearied witli fatigue, 
drew their discharges ; til! at last it dwindled into 
nothing, and he got no reputation by the command : 
therefore he dosiired them to insist no more on that 
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project. The officers (notwitlistanding his Majesty's 
desire to the couti'ary) made several iatei'eats at 
court, and harassed him so much, that at last he 
condescended," and appointed those who were to 
command them. 

Shortly afterwards the new corps was reviewed 
for the first and last time by the unfortunate James 
in the gardens of Saiiit Grermaius, and the tears are 
said to have gushed from his eyes at the sight of 
so many brave men, reduced, through their disin- 
tei'ested and persevering loyalty, to so veiy hunible 
a condition. "Gentlemen," said he, "my own mis- 
fortunes aie not so nigh my heart as yours. It 
grieves me beyond what I can express, to see so 
many brave and worthy gentlemen, who had once 
tie prospect of being the chief ofiicera in my army, 
reduced to the stations of private senlanels. No- 
thing but your loyalty, and that of a few of my 
subjects in Britain, who are forced from their alle- 
giance by the Pi-ince of Orange, and who, I know, 
will be ready on all occasions to serve me and jnj 
disti-essed family, could make rao willing to live. 
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The sense of what all of yon have done and under- 
gone for your loyalty, hath made so deep an impres- 
sion upon my heart, that, if it ever please God to 
restore me, it is impo^ble I can be forgetfal of your 
scTviees and sufferings. Neither can thei'e be any 
posts in the ai-mies of my dominions, but what you 
have just pretensions to. As for my son, your Prince, 
he is of your own blood, a child capable of any im- 
pression, and, as his education will be from you, it ia 
not suppoaable that he can forget your merits. At 
your own desires, you are now going a long march 
far distant fixim me. Fear God and love one another. 
Write your wants particularly to me, and depend 
upon it always to iind me your parent and King." 
The scene bore a strong resemblance to one which 
many years afterwards occurred at Pontainelileau. 
The company listened to his words with deep emo- 
tion, gathered round him, as if half repentant of their 
own desire to go ; and so parted, for ever ou this 
earth, the dethroned monarch and his exiled subjects. 
The number of this company of officers was 
about one hundred and twenty; their destination 
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■was Perpignan in EoTisilloii, close upon the frontier 
of Spain, where they were to joia the army under 
the command of the Mareschal de Noailles. Their 
power of endurance, though often most severely 
tested in an unwholesome climate, seems to have 
been no less remarkable thsui their gallantry, whicli 
upon many occasions called forth the warm acknow- 
ledgment of the ^French commandeis " Le mntrl- 
komme, aaid one of the geneials m aUmowledg- 
ment of then leidme^s at a peuiliarly critical 
moment 'est iovjovis r/entilkomnie et ie tnontie 
ioupuis iel dans hesmn et dans le danger" — a eulogy 
aa apf Ileal le to them as it was in lattei diys to 
La T 111 d "^ ii igne stvled the fiist j,ienadier of 
F in e At Pcrjignan they wue jiined by two 
other feeottish companies and the three seem, to have 
continued to servp t g tl er fo several campaigns. 

As a proof of the esti nat o i which they were 
held, I shall merely e t act a si ort account of the 
taking of Rosas i Cat lo 1 before referring to the 
exploit winch forms the subject of the following bal- 
lad. " On the 27tii of May, the company of officers. 
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and other Scottish companies, were joined by two 
companies of Irish, to maie up a battalion in order 
±0 mount the trenches; and the major payt of the 
officei-s listed themselves in the company of gi-ena- 
diers, undei' the command of the hrave Major 
Kuthei'ford, who, on Ms way to the trenches, in sight 
of Mareschal de NoaiUes and Ms court, marched 
witli his company on the side of the trench, which 
exposed him to the fire of .a bastJoa, whei'e diere 
were two ctilverins and several other guns planted; 
likewise to the fire of two curtiaa lined with small 
shot. Colonel Brown, following with tbe battalion, 
was obliged, in honor, to mai'ch the same way 
Major Eutherford had done ; the danger whereof the 
Mareschal immediately perceiving, ordered one of 
his aides-de-camp to command Eutherford to mai'ch 
under cover of tte trench, ■which he did ; and if he 
had but delayed six minittea,the grenadiers and bat- 
talion had been cut to pieces. Eutherford, with his 
grenadiers, marched to a ti'ench near the town, and 
tlio battalion to a trench on the rear and flank of the 
grenadiers, who fired so incessantly on the besieged, 
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that they thought (the breach being practicable) 
they wei-e going to make their attacks, immediately 
fceat a chamade, and were willing to give up the 
town upon reasonable terms : but the Mareschal's 
demands Tvere so exorbitant, that the Governor 
could not agree to them. Then firing began on both 
sides to be very hot; and they in the town, seeing 
how the grenadiers lay, killed eight of them. "When 
the Grovemor surrendered the town, he inquired of 
the Mai-eschal what couatiymen ttese gi-enadiers 
were ; and assui'ed him it was on their account he 
delivered up the town, because they fired eo hotly, 
that he believed they were resolved to attack the 
breach. He answered, smiling, ' Ces sont mes enfans 
— They are roy children,' Again ; ' they are the King 
of Great Bi-itain'a Scottish officers, who, to show their 
willingness to share of his miseries, have reduced 
themselves to the carrying of ai-ms, and chosen to 
serve under my command,' The next day, when the 
Mareschal rode along the front of the camp, he halted 
at the company of the officer's piquet, and they all 
surrounded him. Then, with hi? hat in his hand, he 
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thanked them for tiieivgood sei-vicos in the trenches, 
and freely acknowledged it was their conduct and 
course wMch compelled the Governor to give xip the 
town ; and assured them he would acquaint his master 
with the same, which he die! ; for whea his son arrived 
with the news at Versailles, the King, having read the 
letter, immediately took coach to St. Gennains, and 
when he had shown King James the letter, he thanked 
Jiim for the services his sulDJects had done in taking 
Rosas in Catalonia; who, with concern, replied, they 
were the stock of his British officers, and that he was 
sorry he could not make better provision for them." 

And a miserable provision it was ! They were 
gradually compelled to part with every i-emaant of 
the property which they had secured from the rains 
of their fortunes ; so that when they arrived, afler 
various adventures, atSoelestat, in Alsaoe, they wei-e 
literally without the common means of subsistence. 
Famine and the sword had by this time thinned 
their ranks, but had not diminished their spirit, as the 
following narrative of their last exploit will show: — 

"In Docoraber, 1607, General Stirk, who com- 
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maiided for Uie Germans, appeared with 16,000 men 
on tiie otSior side of the Rhine, which olillged tlie 
Marquis de Sell to dmw out all the garrisons in 
Alsace, who made np about 4000 men ; and he en- 
camped on the other aide of the Rhine, over against 
General Stirk, to prevent his passing the Rhine and 
caiTjing a bridge over info an island in the middle 
of it, which the French fbresaw would be of great 
prejudice to them. For the enemy's guns, placed 
on that island, would extremely gall their camp, 
which they could not hinder for the deepness of the 
water and thoir wanting of boate — for which tha 
Marquis quickly sent ; but ai-riving too late, the Ger- 
mans had can'ied a bridge over into the island, where 
they had posted above five hundred men, ■who, by 
order of their engineers, intrenched themselves : 
which the company of offieei-s perceiving, who always 
grasped after honor, and scorned all thoughts of 
danger, resolved to wade the river, and attack the 
Germans in the island; and for that effect, desired 
Captain John Foster, who then commanded tJiem, 
to beg of the Mai'quis that they might have libeity 
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to attack the Gei-mans in the island; who told Cap- 
taio Foster, when the boats came up, they should be 
the first that attacked, Foster coui-teously thanked 
the Marquis, and told him tliey ■woiild wade into t3ie 
island, ivho shiiink up his shoulders, prayed God to 
bless them, and desired them to do what tbey 
pleased." Whereupon the officere, with tlie other two 
Scottish companies, made themselves ready; and, 
having secured tlieir arms round their necks, waded 
into the river hand-in-hand, " accordiiig to the High- 
land fasliion," with the water as high as their breasts; 
and, haying crossed the heavy stream, fell upou the 
Gei-maus in their mtrenehmeat. Tliese were pre- 
sently thrown into confusion, and retreated, break- 
ing down their own bridges, whilst many of them 
were drowned. This movement liaving been made 
in the dusk of the evening, partook of the character 
of a surprise ; but It appears to me a very remark- 
able one, as having been effected under such circum- 
stances, in the dead of winter, and in the iace of 
an enemy who possessed the advantages botli of 
position and of numerical superiority. The author 
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of tlie narrative adds : — " Wlioii the Marquis de Sell 
heard the firing, and undei'stood that the Geiinans 
were beat out of tlie islancl, he made the sign of the 
cross on his fece and hreast, and declared publicly, 
that it was the bravest action that ever he saw, and 
that his anny had no honor by it. As soon as the 
boats came, the Marquis sent into the island to 
acquaint the officers that he would send them both 
troops and provisions, who thanked his Excellency, 
and desired he should he infonned that they wanted 
no troops, and could not spare time to make use of 
provisions, and only desired spades, shoveis, and 
pickaxes, wherewith they might intrench themselves 
— which were immednti,ly •ient to them The next 
morning, the Mafqiis came into the inland, and 
kindly embraced everj oftinei ind thanked them 
for the good service they had done his mastei, as 
sui-ing them he would wiite a true account of their 
honor and bravery to the Court of France, which, 
at the reading his letters, immediately went to St. 
Germains, and thanked King James for the si 
his subjects had done on the Rhine." 



;, Google 



Tlie company kept possession of the island for 
nearly six weeks, jiotwitlistAnding repeated attempta 
on the part of the Gennans to surpiiae and dislodge 
them ; but all these having been defeated by the 
extreme watchftilness of the Scots, General Stirk at 
length drew off his army and retreated. "In con- 
seijuence of this action," says the ChrorJoIei', " that 
island ia called at present Isle d'Ecosse, and will ia 
likelihood bear that name unfi! the general confla- 
gration," 

Two years aftei-wai'ds, a treaty of peace was con- 
cluded ; and this gallant company of soldiers, woi-thy 
of a better fate, was bi-okeu up and dispersed. At 
the time when the aarrative, fi'om which I have 
quoted so freely, was compiled, not more than six- 
teen of Dmidee's veterans were alive. The author 
concludes thus,- — ■" And thus was dissolved one of 
the best companies that ever marched imder com.- 
mand 1 Gentlemen, who, in the midst of ail their 
pre^ures and obscurity, never forgot they wei-e 
gentlemen; end whom the sweets of a brave, a just, 
and honorable conscience rendered perhaja more 



;, Google 



happy under Lliosc sufferings, tlian tlie most pros- 
perous and triunij)haiit in iniqaity, since our minds 



Some years ago, while visiting the ancient Scot- 
tish coEvent at Eatjshon, my attention was drawn 
to the monii mental insGi'iptions on the walfe of the 
dormitory, many of which, bear reference to gentle- 
men of iamily and distinction, whose political prin- 
ciples had involved them in the trouhles of 1688, 
1715, and 1745. Whether the cloister which now 
holds their dust ha,d afforded them a shelter in the 
latter years of their misfortuaes, I loiow not ; but, 
for one that is bo commemorated, hundreds of the 
exiles must have passed away in obscurity, bui-ied 
in the field on which they fell, or cai'ried from the 
damp vaults of the military hospital to the trench, 
■without any token of remembrance, or any other 
wish beyond that which the minstrels have ascribed 
to one of the gi-eatest of our olden heroes — ■ 

" oil 1 bury me by the braokan bnah, 

Benentli tlio bloomiiig brifa: ; 
Let never living motfni ken 

That a kindly Soot lies liera I" 
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THE SCOTS. 



The Rhine is raiming deep and red, 

The island liea before — 
" Now is there one of all tlie tost 

WOl dare to venture o'er ? 
For not alone the river's sweep 

Might make a brave man quail : 
The foe are on the further side, 

Their shot comes fast as hail. 
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God help lis, if tlic middle isle 
We may not hope to win ! 

Now is there any of the host 
"Will daie to venture in?" 



" The ford is deep, the tanks are steep, 

The island-shore lies wide : 
Nor man nor horse could stem its force, 

Or reach the further side. 
See there ! amidst the willow-boughs 

Tlie serried bayonets gleam ; 
They've flung their bridge, they've won the 

The foe have crossed the stream ! 
Their ToUey flashes sharp and strong — 

By all the saints ! 1 trow- 
There never yet was soldier bom 

CouM force that passage now !" 



5o spoke the bold French Mareschal 
"With hiro who led the van, 
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Whilst rough aud reel before thoir view 

The turbid river ran. 
Not- biidge nor boat had they to cross 

The wild and swollen Khine, 
And thundering on the other banlc 

Far stretched the German line. 
Hard by there stood a swarthy raan 

Was leaning on his sword, 
And a saddened smile lit up his face 

As he beard the Captain's word. 
" I've seen a wUder sti-eam ere now 

Than that which nishes there ; 
I've stemmed a heavier torrent yet 

And never thought to dare. 
If German steel be sharp and keen, 

Is ours not strong and true ? 
There may be danger in the deed, 

But tbei-e is honor too." 



The old lord in his saddle turned, 
And hastily he said — 
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"Hatii bold Duguesclin's fiery heart 

Awakened from the dead "i 
Thou art the leader of the Scots — 

Now well aiid sure I know, 
That gentle blood in dangerous hour 

Ne'er yet ran cold nor alow, 
And I have seen ye in the fight 

Do all that mortal may : 
If honor is the boon ye seek 

It may be won this day — 
The prize is in the middle isle, 

There lies the adventurous way. 
And armies twain are on the plain, 

The daring deed to see — 
Now ask thy gallant company 

If they "will follow thee !" 



Eight gladsome looked the Captain then 

And nothing did he say, 
But he turned him. to his little band — 

Oh few, I ween, were they ! 
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The relics of the bravest force 

That ever fought m fray. 
No one of all that company 

But hore a gentle Eiame, 
Not one whose fathers had aot stood 

In Scotland's fields of fame. 
All they had marched with great Dundee 

To where he fought and fell, 
And in the deadly hattle-strife 

Had venged their leader well ; 
And they had bent the knee to earth 

Whea every eye was dim, 
As o'er their hero's buned corpse 

They ssng the funeral hymn ; 
And they had trod the Pass once more, 

And stooped on either side 
To pluck the heather fi'om the spot 

Where he had di-opped and died ; 
And they had bound it next their hearts. 

And ta'en s, last farewell 
Of Scottish earth and Scottish slty, 

"Where Scotland's glory fell 
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Tlien went they fortJi to foreign lands 
Like bent and troken men, 

Wlo leave their dearest hope Ijehind, 
Anii may not turn again. 



"The stream," he said, " is broad and deep, 

And stubborn is the foe- 
Yon island-strength is guarded well — 

Say, brothel's, will ye go 1 
From home and kin for many a year 

Our steps have wandered wide, 
And nevei' may our hones be laid 

Our fathers' graves beside. 
No children have we to lament, 

No wives to wail our iall ; 
The traitor's and the spoiler's hand 

Have reft our hearths of all. 
But we have hearts, and we have arms, 

As sti-ong to will and dare 
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As when our anciBnt banners flew 

Within the northern air. 
Come, brothers ! let me name a spell 

Shall rouse your souls again, 
And seud the old blood bounding free 

Through pulse, and heart, and vein. 
Call back the days of bygone years — 

Be yoiiHg and strong once move ; 
Think yonder stream, so stack and red. 

Is one we've crossed before. 
Rise, hill and glen ! rise, crag and wood ! 

Rise up on either hand — 
Again upon the Garry's banks, 

On Scottish soil we stand ! 
Again I see the tartans wave, 

Again the tnimpets ring ; 
Again 1 hear our leader's call — 

' Upon them for the King!' 
Stayed we behind that glorious day 

For roaring flood or linn 1 
The soul of Grieme is with us still — 

Now, bi-others ! will ye in ?" 
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No stay — no pause, Witli one accord 

They grasped each other's hand, 
And plunged into the angry flood, 

That bold and dauotless band. 
High flew the agray ahove their heads, 

Tet onwai-d stOl they bore, 
Midst cheer, and shout, and answering yoll. 

And shot, and eamion-roai-, 
" Now, by the Holy Cross t I swear, 

Since earth and sea begaa 
"Was never such a daring deed 
d by mortal mas. !" 



Thick blew the smoke across the strea 
As.d faster flashed the flame : 

The water plashed in hissing jets 
As "ball and bullet came. 

Yet onwards pushed the Cavaliers 
AH stem and midismayed, 
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With thousand armed foes before, 

And none behind to aid. 
Once, as they neared the middle stream, 

So strong the torrent swept, 
That scarce tliat long and living wall, 

Their dangeroiis footing kept 
Then rose a warning cry behind, 

A joyous shout before : 
" The current's strong— the way is long — ■ 

They'll never reach the shore ! 
See, see ! they stagger in tlie midst. 

They waver in their line ! 
Fire on the madmen ! brealt their ranks, 

And whelm them in the Rhine !" 



Have you seen the tall trees swaying 
When the blast is piping shrill, 

And the whirlwind reels in fuiy 
Down the gorges of the hill ? 

How they toss their mighty branches. 
Striving with the tempest's shock ; 
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How they keep tlieir pla«e of vantage, 

Cleaving firmly to the rock 1 
Even so the Scottish warriora 

Held their own against the river; 
Though the water flashed around them, 

Not an eye was seen to quiver ! 
Though the shot flew sharp and deadly, 

Not a man relaxed his hold : 
For theii' hearts were hig and thrilling 

With tlie mighty thoughte of old. 
One word was spoke among them, 

And through the rajiks it spread— 
" Eeraemter our dead Claverhouse !" 

Was all the Captain said. 
Then, sternly bending forward, 

They struggled on awhile, 
Until they cleared tte heavy stream. 

Then rushed towards the isle. 



The German heart is stout and true, 
Tlie German arm is strong ; 
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The GeiTQaii foot goes seldom back 

Where armSd foemen throng. 
But never had they faced in field 

So stem a charge before. 
And never had they felt the sweep 

Of Scotland's broad claymore. 
Not flei-cer poiirs the avalanche 

Adown the steep incline, 
That rises o'er the parent-springs 

Of rough and rapid Rhine — 
Scarce swifter shoots the bolt from hea 

Than came the Scottish band 
Eight up against the guarded trench, 

And o'er it sword in hand. 
In vain their leaders forwai'd press — 

They meet the deadly brand ! 



O lonely island of the Rhine, 
Where seed was never sown, 

Wliat harvest lay upon thy sands, 
By those strong reapers thrown 1 
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Wli;it saw the winter moon tliat night, 

As, straggling tlirougK the rain, 
She poured a wan and fitful light 

On marsh, and stream, and plain ? 
A dreary spot with coi-psea strewn, 

And hayonets glistening round ; 
A broken bridge, a stranded boat, 

A bare and battered mound ; 
And one hnge watch-fii-e's kindled .pile, 

That sent its quivering glare 
To tell the leaders of the host 

The coiiq^ucriug Scots were tliero ! 



And did they twine the laurel-wreath 

For those who fought so well "i 
And did they honor those who lived, 

And weep for those who fell ? 
What meed of thanks was given to Ihera 

Let aged annals tell. 
Why should they twine the laurel-wreath— 

Why crown the eup with wine ? 
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It was not Frenchmen's Islood tjiat flowed 

So freely on the Eliine— 
A stranger "band of beggared men 

Had done the venturous deed : 
The gloi7 was to France alone, 

The danger was their meed. 
And what cared they for idle thanks 

From foreigu prince and peer? 
What virtue had such honeyed words 

The exiled heart to dieer? 
What mattered it that m.eii should vaunt 

And loud and fondly swear, 
Tliat higher feat of chivalry 

Was never wrought elsewhere 1 
They bore within their breasts the grief 

That fame can never heal — 
The deep imuttei-able wo 

Which Eone save exiles feel. 
Their heaits were yearning for the lantl 

They ne'er might see again — 
For Scotland's high and heathered hills, 

For mountain, looh, and glen — 
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For those who haply lay at rest 

Beyoud Uie distant sea, 
Beneath the green and daisied turf 

Where they would gladly Ije 'i 



Long years went by. The lonely isle 

lu Rhine's impetuous flood 
Has ta'en another name from those 

Who bought it with their blood : 
And, though the legend does not live, 

Por legends lightly die, 
The peasant, as he sees the stream 

In winter rolluig by. 
And foaming o'er its ehannel-hed 

Between him and the spot 
Won by the warriors of the sword, 
Still calls that deep and dangei'ous ford 

The Passage of the Scot. 
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CHAULES EDWARD 



VERSAILLES. 



Though tlie sceptre had depavted from, the House 
of Stuait, it was reserved for one of its last descend- 
ants to prove to the world, hy his pei-sonal gallan- 
try and noble spirit of cntei-prise, tliat he at least 
had not degenerated from his royal line of anees- 
toi's. The daring effort of Charles Edward to reco- 
ver the crown of these kingdoms for his father, ia 
to us the most remai-kable incident of the last cen- 
tury. It was honorable alike to the Prince and to 



those who espoused his cause ; and, even in a poli- 
tical poiat of view, the outbreak ought not to he 
deplored, since its failure put an end for ever to the 
djmastical struggle which, for more than half a cen- 
tury, had agitated the whole of Britain, since it ca- 
tabiiehed tlie rule of law and of social oi-der throiigh- 
out the mountainous disti'icts of Scotland, and 
blended Celt aad Saxon into one prosperous and 
united people. It was better that the antiquated 
system of dansMp should have expired in a T>laze 
of glory, than gradually dwindled into contempt ; 
bettor that the patriarchal ride should at once have 
been extinguished by the dire catasti-ophe of Cwllo- 
den, tban tliat ifc should have lingered on, the sha- 
dow of an old tradition. There is nothuig now to 
prevent us from dwelluig witli pride and admira- 
tion on the matchle^ devotion displayed by tlie 
Highlanders, in 1745, in behalf of the heir of him 
whom they acknowledged as their lawful king. 
No feeling can arise to repress the interest and 
the sympathy which is excited by the perusal of 
the tale narrating the sufferings of tlie princely 
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wanderer. That uiiljoiight loyalty and allegiance of 
the heart, which would not depart from its constancy 
until the tomh of the Vatican had clewed upon the 
last of the Stuart line, has long since been transferred 
to the constitutional sovereign of these realms ; and 
the enthusiastic welcome which has so often greeted 
the retiuH of Queen Victoria to her HiglilancI home, 
owes 'ts o igiii to a deeper feelmg than that dull 
respect which mod i liheraJism asserts to be the 
only t 1 ute due to the first magistrate of the land. 
The ca pa of 1''45 yields in romantic interest 
to none 1 1 s wi tteu ia history, A young and 
inexperienced prince, whose person was utterly 
iinknown to any of his adherents, landed on the 
west coast of Scotland, not at the head of a foreign 
force, not munimented with supplies and arms, but 
accompanied by a mere handful of followers, and 
ignorant of the language of the people amongst 
whom he was hazarding his person. His presence 
in Scotland had not been urged by the chiefs of the 
clans, most of whom were deeply averse to 
Gmburkiiig in an cnt-erprise which must involve 
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them in, a war witli so powerful au antagonist as 
England, and which, if imsucceasfiil, could only 
terminate in the utt«r ruin of their fortunes. This 
was not a cause in wliich the whole of Scotland was 
concerned. Althongli it was well known that many 
leading families in the Lowlands entertained Jaco- 
bite opinions, and althoiigh a large proportion of tlie 
a people had not yet become recbndled to, 
tiie advajitagca of the Union, by 
which they considei'ed themselves dishonored and 
betrayed, it was hardly to be expected that, without 
some fair guarantee for success, the bnlk of the 
Scottish nation woidd actively bestir themselves on 
the aide of the esiled family. Besides this, even 
amongst the HigUandera thei-e was not nnanimity 
of opinion. T!ie three noithei-n clans of Sutherland, 
Maekay, and Monro, were known to be staunch 
supporters of the Government. It was doubtful 
what part might be taken in the straggle by those 
of Mackenzie and Ross. The chiefs of Skye, who 
could have brought a large force of armed men into 
the field, had declined pardcipating in the attempt. 
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The assistance from Lord Lovat, upon whom the 
fio-operatioii of the Frasers might depend, could not 
Ije calculated on with certainty; and notiiing "but 
hostility eould be expected from the powerful sept 
of the CamplDells. Under such cii-cumstances, it ia 
little wonder if Cameron of Looheill, the most 
^gacious of all the chieftains who favored the 
Stuart cause, was isti-ucli with consternation and 
alarm at the news of the Prince's landiag, or that 
he attempted to persuade him from undei'takmg an 
adventure so seemii ly 1 op 1 s Mr. Robert 
Chambera, iu Iris adm 1 le 1 t y f that peiiod, 
does not iu the least a t tl mportance of 

the intei-view on the res It of li h the prosecution 
of the war depended. " On aiTiving at Borrodale, 
Locheill had a piivate intei'view with the Prince, in 
which the probabilities of the enterprise were 
anxiously debated. Charles used every argument 
to excite the loyalty of Loeheill, and the cliief 
exerted all his eloquence to persuade the Prince to 
withdraw till a better opportunity. Charles repre- 
poiited the present as the best possible opportunity, 
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Beeing that the French general kejst flie British 
army completely engiiged alDToacl, while at home 
there were no troops but one or two newly raised 
regiments. He expressed iiis confidence that a 
email body of Highlander would be sufficient to 
gain a victory over all the force that could now be 
brought against him; and he was equally sure 
that such an advantage was all that Tpas required to 
make his friends at home deelai-e in his favor, and 
cause those abroad to send him assistance. All he 
■wanted was that the Highlanders would begin the 
war. Locheill sfill resisted, entreating Charles to 
be more temperate, and consent to remain concealed 
where he was, till his friends should meet together 
and concert what was best to be done. Charles, 
whose mind was wound up to the utmost pitch of 
impatience, paid no regard to tins proposal, tut 
answered that he was deteraimed to put all to the 
hazard. 'In a few days,' said he, 'with the few 
friends I have, I will raise the royal standard, and 
proclaim to the people of Britain that Charles 
Stuart is come over to claim the crown of hia 
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aiicestors — to win it, or to perisli iii the attempt! 
Loelieill — who, my father has often told me, was 
Oiir firmest fnend— msy stay at home, and learn 
from the newspapers the fate of his Prince !' ' No !' 
said Locheill, stung Tiy so poignant a i'eproa<^h, and 
hui'ried away by the enfiusiasin of the moment ; 
' 1 will shai'e the fate of my Prince, and so shall 
every man over whom nature or fortune has given 
rae any power.' Such waa the juncture upon which 
depended the civil war of 1745 ; for ifc is a point 
agreed, says Mr. Home, who naiTates tJiis eonver- 
sation, that if Locheill had persisted in his refusal 
to take arms, no other cliief would have joined tlie 
standard, and the sparlt of rebellion must have been 
instantly extinguished." Not more than twelve 
hundred men were assembled in Glenfinnan on the 
day when the standard was unfurled hy the Mai'q^uis 
of Tidlibai-dine ; and at the head of this mere hand- 
ful of followers, Chai-Ies Edward commenced the 
stupendous enterprise of reconquering the dominions 
of his fathere. 

Witli a force wliich, at the battle of Preston, did 



;, Google 



176 LAYS OF 'I 

not douLIe tlie above iinmbai-s, the Prince descended 
upon the Lowlands, having baiiled the attempts of 
General Cope to intercept his mardi — occupied the 
city of Perth, and the town of Dundee, and finally, 
after a faint show of resistauce on the part of the 
burghei-s, took possession of the ancient capital of 
Scotland, and once more established a court in the 
halls of Holyrood. His youth, hia gallantry, and 
the gvace and beanty of his person, added to a most 
■winning and affable address, aoquired for him the 
sympathy of many who, from political motives, 
abstained from becoming his adherents. Possibly 
certain feelings of nationality, which no deliberate 
views of civil or religious policy could altogether 
extii-pate, led such men to regard, with a sensation 
aldn to pride, the spectacle of a prince descended 
from the long, line of Scottish kings, again occupy- 
ing his ancestral seat, and restoring to their country, 
which had been utterly neglected by the new 
dynasty, a portion of its former state. No douht 
a sense of pity for the prohable fate of one so young 
and chivalrous was often present to tlteir minds, for 
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they had thorough, confidence in the intrepidity of 
the regular troops, and in the capacity of their com- 
mander; and they never for a moment supposed 
that these could be successfully encountered by a 
raw levy of undisciplined Highlanders, ill-ai-med 
iiiid worse equipped, and without the support of 
any artillery. 

Tlie issue of the battle of Prestonpans struck 
Ediaburgh with amazement. In point of nurabera 
the two armies were nearly equal, but in everything 
else, save personal valor, the royal troops had the 
advantage. And yet, hi four minutes — for the battle 
is said not to have lasted longer — the Higldanders 
having made only one terrific and impetuous charge 
— the rout of the regulars was general. The iii- 
fanti'y was broken and out to pieces ; the dragoons, 
who behaved shamefully on the occasion, turned 
bridle and fled, without having one* crossed swords 
with the enemy, Mr, Chambers thus terminates 
his account of the action: "The general result of 
the battle of Preston may be stated as having been 
the total overthrow and almost entire destruction. 
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of tho I'oyal army. Most of the infantry, falling 
upon tlie park walls of Preston, were there ImddleiJ 
together without the power of resistance into a, 
confused drove, and had either to surrender or lie 
cut to pieces. Many, in vainly attempting to climb 
over the walls, fell an easy prey to the nithless 
claymore. Nearly 400, it is aid, were thus slain, 
700 takes, while only about 170 in all succeeded in 
effecting their escape. 

" The dragoons, with worse comjuet, were much 
more foitunate. In falling back, they had tho good 
luflv to find outlets fiom their lespeetive positions 
bj the loads ivhich ran along the vannus e\tremi 
fifi ot the park ■wall and they thus got dear 
thioxgh the village with litOp slaughlti attPi 
\>hich, as the Ilighl'indois had no hoi-se to puisue 
them, thtj weie safe So^eial cffiiei's, among 
^ horn were Towkes and Lasoelle=i escaped to 
Cockenzie and along Settu Sand" n i. diicctn-n 
contrary to the geneial flijjlit 

"The unfortunate Cope had attempted, at the 
first break of Gai'diner's dragoons, to stop and rally 
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them, lint was borne headlong, with the confused 
Ijands, tlirough the narrow road to the south of the 
enclosures, notwithstanding all his efforts to the 
contrary. On getting heyoud the village, where he 
was joined bj the retreating bands of the other 
regiment, he made one anxious effort, with the 
Earls of Loudon and Home, to form andlsring them 
back to charge the enemy, now disordered by the 
pursuit; but in vain. They fled on, ducking their 
heads along their horsea' necks, to escape the bullets 
which the pursuers occaaionally sent after them. 
By using great exertions, aiid holding pistols to the 
heads of the troopers, Sir John and a few of his 
officers induced a small nnmber of them to halt in 
a field near St. Clement's Wells, about two miles 
from the battle ground. But, after a momentary 
delay, the accidental firing of a pistol renewed tlio 
panic, and they rode off once more in great disorder. 
Sii John Lope, with a poitioa of them, reached 
( lunnelkiik at an eaih iioui m the forenoon, and 
tbeie halted to bieikfat.t, and to write a brief note 
to one of the state-oflieers, relatii (4 the fate of the 
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daj lie then lesumtd hi? flight, ftnd le^ohed 
Colditieam that m^ht Next mojnag he pro- 
ceLded to Boiwick, whose fortificatiOBa seemed 
competent to gne the security he required He 
eveiy(\heit. li vjt th- fii&t tiJtgs rf his own 
defeat." 

This ■victory operated very much in favor of 
Piinc« Charles. It secured him, for a season, the 
undisputed possession of Scotland, and enabled 
mimeroua adherents fi-om all parts of the country 
to raise such forces as they could command, and to 
repair to his banner. His popularity in Edinburgh 
daily increased, as the qualities of his person and 
mind became known; aad such testimony as the 
following, with respect to his estimation by the faJr 
sex, and the devotion they exhibited in his cause, is 
not overcliarged : " His afihhility and great pereonal 
grace wrought him high favor with the ladies, who, 
as we leara from the letters of President Forbes^ 
became generally so zealous in his cause as to have 
some serious effect in inducing their admirers to 
declare for the Prince. There was, we know for 
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certain, a Miss Lumsden, who plainly told her 
lovor, a young artist, named Eobert Strange, that 
he might think no more of her uuless he should im- 
mediately join Prince Charles, and thus actually 
prevailed upon him to talce up ai'ms. It may ba 
added that he survived the enterprise, escaped witli 
great difficulty, aad married the lady. He vfaa 
aftej'wards tJie best line-engraver of his time, and 
received the honor of knighthood from George ID. 
White ribbons and breastlcnots became at this time 
conspicuous articles of female attire in private 
assemblies. The ladies also showed considerable 
zeal in contributing plate and other articles for the 
use of the Chevalier at the palace, and in raising 
pecuniary subsidies for him. Many a posset-dish 
and sniiff-box, many a treasured necklace and 
repeater, many a jewel which had adorned its suc- 
cessive generations of family beauties, was at this 
time sold or laid in pledge, to raise a little money 
for the service of Prince Charlie." 

As to the motives and intended policy of this 
remai'kable and unfortunate young man, it may be 
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iflteresting to q^uotc the terms of the proelamatJon 
which he issued on the lOth October, 1745, before 
commencing his march into England. Let his his- 
tory be impartially read, his character, as spoken to 
by those who knew him best, feirly noted, and I 
think there cannot be a doubt that, had he succeeded 
in his daring attempt, he would have been true to 
(he letter of hia word, and fulfilled a pledge whicli 
Britain never more reijiured than at the period. 
when that document was penned ; — 

"Do not the pulpits and congvegsitiona of the 
olei^y, as well as your ■weeldy papera, ring with 
the dreadful threats of popery, slavery, tyranny, and 
arhitrary power, which are now ready to be imposed 
upon you by the formidable powers of Trance and 
Spain'? Is not my royal father represented as a 
bloodthirsty tyrant, breathing out aothiag but 
destruction to all who will not immediately embrace 
an odious religion^ Or have I myself been better 
used? But listen only to the naked truth. 

"I, with my own money, hired a small vessel, 
ni-snpplied with money, arms, or friends, I ari-ived 
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in Scotland, attended by seven persons. I pulDlLsli 

the King my father's declaration, and proclaim. Ms 

title, with pardon in one hand, and in the other 

lihcrty of conscience, and the most solemn promises 

to grant whatCYsr a fi-ee Parliament shall propose 

for the happine^ of the people. I have, I confess, tlie 

greatest reason to adore the goodness of Almighty 

God, who has in so remarJialDle a manner protected 

me and my small army through the many dangers 

to which wc were at first exposed, and who has led 

mo in the way to victory, and to the capital of this 

ancient Itiiifdom, amidst the acclamations of the 

I my f tl g a b]e ts Wh th n o mu h 

J n ta! n to po t up th n I ot th p pla 

ttl ny nl talt t 

Th a s olD on. t I t fl 1 

f th u t n 1 t fl h uia 

lit t tl n nl e f I ast n f t n 

lit! t f m ly a ed a^, n t the 

alf 1 A^htemscaaesmlthe 

fe asntthntljla Inn thn 

t d f u nd t!e n t 1 as n u 
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opportunity of being secured against the like in 

"That our Siniily has auffered exile clnring 
these fiftj-seven years, everybody krLO'(vs. Has the 
nation, during that period of time, been the moj-e 
happy and flourisbiiig for it 1 Have you found 
reason to love aixd cherish your governoi's as the 
fethers of the people of Great Britain aud li-eland "i 
Has a family, upon whom a faction unlawfully 
bestowed the diadem of a rightful pi-ince, retained 
a due sense of so great a trust and favor ? Have 
you foimd more humanity and condesceasion in 
those who were not born to a crown, than in my 
royal forefathers^ Have their ears been open to 
the cries of the people ? Have they or do they 
consider only the interest of these nations 1 Have 
you reaped any other benefit from, them than an 
immenae load of debt? If I am aaswered in the 
affirmative, why has their government been so often 
railed at in all yonr puhlio assemblies % Why 
has the nation been so long crying out in vain 
for redress (^aiiiet the abuse of Parliaments, upon 
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accoTiut of their long duration, tlie mukitade of 
playeraen, which occasions their veaality, the intro- 
duction of penal laws, and, in general, against the 
miserable situation of the Icingdom. at home and 
abroad ? All these, and many more inconveniences 
must now be rem.oved, unless the people of Great 
Britaia be already so far corrupted that they 
will not accept of freedom when oiTered to tliem, 
seeing the King, on his restoration, will refuse 
nothing that a free Parliament can ask for the 
security of tlie religion, la^vs, and liberty of Ida 

" It is now time to conclude ; and 1 sliall do it 
with this reflection. CivU wars are ever attended 
with rancour and ill-will, which party-rage never 
fails to produce in the minds of those whom differ- 
ent interests, principles, or views, set in opposition 
to one another. I, therefore, earnestly require it 
of my friends to give as little loose as possible to 
such passions : this will prove the most efFeetual 
means to prevent the same in the enemies of my 
royal cause. And this my declaration will vindicate 
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to all postoiity the iio'l>leiies9 of my undertaking 
and tlie generosity of my intentions." 

Tliere was ranch truth, in the open eharges 
preferred in this declaration against the existing 
Govornment. The sovereigns of tlie house of Hanover 
had always shown a marked predilection for their 
Contuiental possessions, and had propoiiJonally 
neglected the affairs of Britain. Under Walpole's 
administration, the imperial Parliament had degene- 
rated from an independent assembly to a jmita of 
placemen, and the most flagitious system of bribery 
was openly practised and avowed. It was not witii- 
out reason that Charles contrasted the state of the 
nation then, with its position when under the j'ule 
of the le^fjmate family ; and had there not been a 
strong, though, I think, nnreasonable suspidon in the 
minds of many, that Ms success would be the prelude 
to a vigorous attack npon the established religions of 
the eountiy, and that he would be inclined to follow 
oiit in this respect the fatal policy of his grandfather, 
Charles would iu all probability have received a 
more active and general support than was accorded 
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tn him. The zeal with which the Episcopalian party 
in Scotland espoused his cause, naturally gave rise 
to tlie idea that the attempt of the Prince was of 
p^ il omen to Presty tery ; aad the settlem.ent of the 
Chnri-li upon its present footing was yet so recent, 
that the sores of the old feud were still festering and 
green. The established clci'gy, therefore, were nearly, 
to a man, opposed to his pretensions; and one 
minister of Eduiburgli, at the time when the High- 
land host was in possession of the dty, had tlis 
courage to conclude his prayer nearly in the follow- 
iug terms — " Bless the king ; Thon ituows what king 
I mean — may his crown long sit easy on his head. 
And as to this young raaa who has come among u3 
to seek an earthly crown, we beseech Thee in mercy 
to talte him to thyself and give him a ci-own of 
glory !" At the same time, it is very curious to 
observe, that the most violent sect of Presbyterians, 
who might be considered as the representatives of 
the extreme Cameroniau principle, and who had 
early seceded from the Church, and bitterly o' 
tile uuion of the kingdoms, were not indisf 
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C€ t ■ t in t 1 -w ti tl Jic b t It m 
h dly p bl t d t, d t! t 1 h 

act t d th h pp t h e^ d d 

■uA ce G mtasqUyb 

dO wiitera g. tlie length of aveiim^ thnt,inl688, 
a negotiation was opened by oae section of the 
Covenaiiteis with Lord Dundee, with the object of 
resistance to the usurpation of William of Orange, 
and that tlie project was fmsti'ated only by the death 
of that heroic nobleman. Sir WaJt^i" Scott — a great 
authority — seems f« have been convinced that each 
was the case; but ia the absence of direct proof, 
I ciiu hardly credit it. It is perfectly well known 
that a conspiracy was formed by a certain section of 
the Cameronian party to assassinate Lords Dundee 
and Dunfermline whOst. io attendance at the meeting 
of Estates: and although the recognition of William 
as King might not have been palatable to othera 
who held the same opinions, it would be a strange 
tiling if tliey had so s\iddenly resolved to assist 
Dundee in his efforts for the exiled family. But the 
political changes in Scotland, more especially the 
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Union, seem to have inspirecl some of these men with 
a spirit of disaffection to the Goveiiinient; for, 
aecordiug to Mr. Chambers, the most rigid sect of 
Preshjterians had, since the revolution, expressed a 
strong desu'e to coalesce with the Jaeobites, with the 
hope, tu case the house of Stuart were restored, to 
obtain what they called a covenanted King. Of this 
at(t one thou'ianii hid aasemhled m Dumfiiesshue 
it he fiist intelligPHPe of the msuiTection, bearmg 
I mf. and colo & md 'supposed to contemplate a 
juict on with the Cheiibei But the'te leligionists 
v,c I, now almost as vioJently distmtt fiom the 
Est illished Chuich of Scttland as e\ei they had 
been fiom those of Engilond •md Rome and had 
1 ng ceased to pKy a piomineat pait m thenatioml 
disputes The established fleigy, and the greater 
p 1 -t ol then congiegitioos, weie a^ei-se to Charles, 
up n consideidtions perfectly modeiate, at the same 
time not easy to be shaken. 

On coinmertciiig his march into England, Charles 
found himself at the head of an army of between 
live thousand and six thousand men, which force 
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■was consiclerec! strong eiiongh, with the augmenta- 
tiotia it might receive on the way, to effect the 
occupation of London. Had the English Jacobites 
pei-fonned their part with the same zeal as theScote, 
it is more tlian prohable that the attempt would 
have heen crowned with snccesg. As it was, the 
Prince succeeded in reducing the strong fortified 
town of Carlisle, and in marching without oppo- 
sition through the heart of England, aa far as 
Derby, within one hundred miles of the metropolis. 
But here hi^ better genius deserted him. Discord 
had crept into his councils : for some of the chiefs 
became seriously aJarmed at finding that the gentry 
of England were not prepai'ed to join the expedition, 
hut prefeiTed remainmg at home, inactive specta- 
tors of the contest. Except at Manchester, they had 
received few or no recruits. No tidings had reached 
them fi-om Wales, a country supposed to be devoted 
to the cause of King James, whilst it was well 
known that a large force was already in arms to 
oppose the clans. Mr. Chambers gives us the 
following details : — " At a council of war held on the 



;, Google 



CHARLES liDWARD AT VEESAILLES. 191 

jnorning of the 5th Decemlier, Lord Gieorge Murray 
tinct the other raemhers gave it as tJieir imanimoiia 
opinion that the army ought to return to Scotland. 
Lord George pointed out that they were alxiut to 
be environed by three aimi^, ainouutmj; collec- 
tively to about tliirty thousand men, while then own 
forces were not above &\e thousand, if &o many. 
Supposing an unsuccessful eng^ement with any of 
these annies, it could not be expected that one m'wi 
would escape, for the militia would beset eveiy road, 
Tlie Prince, if not alain in the battle, must fall into 
the enemy's hands ; the whole world would blame 
them as fools for iiinuiHg into such a risk. Charles 
answered, that he regarded not his own danger, 
lie pressed, with all the force of argumeat, to go 
forward. He did not doubt, he said, that the justice 
of bis cause would prevail. He was hopeful that 
there might be a defection in the enemy's anny, 
and that many would declare for him. He was so 
very bent on putting all to ih& i-ialc, that the Dulto 
of Perth was for it, since his Royal Highness was. At 
last he proposed going to Wales instead of retum- 
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ing to Carlisle ; but every other officer dodaved 
. his opiuion for a retreat. These are nearly the 
words of Lord George Murray. We are elsewhere 
told that the Prinoe condescended to use entreaties 
to induce his adherents to alter tkeir resolution. 
' Eather than go back,' he s^d, 'I would wish to be 
twenty feet under ground !' His chagrin, when 
he found his councillors obdurate, was beyond all 
bounds. The council broke up, on the under- 
standing that the I'etreat was to oonunence next 
morning ; Loi-d George volunteering to take the 
plac© of honor in the rear, provided only that he 
should not be ti-oubled with the baggage." 

This resolution was received by the army with 
marks of unequivocal vexation. Retreat, in their 
estimation, was little less than overthrow, and it 
was most galling to find that, after all their labors, 
hazards, and toils, they were doomed to disappoint- 
ment at the veiy moment when the prize seemed 
ready fjr their grasp. That tlie movement was an 
injudicious one is, I think, obvious. We are told, 
upon good authority, " that the very boldness of the 
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Prince's onward movement, especially taken into 
connection with the expected descent from France, . 
had at length disposed the English Jaoohites to come 
out; and many were just on the point of dedar- 
ing themselves, and marching to joia his ai-my, 
when the retreat from Derby was determined on. 
A Mr. BaiTy arrived in Derby two days after the 
Prince left it, with a message ffom Sir Watldn 
William Wynne and Lord Barrynaore, to assure 
him, in the names of many friends of the cause, that 
thoy were ready to join him in what manner he 
pleased, either in the capital, or every one to rise in 
his own country. I have likewise been assured that 
many of the Welsh gentry had actually left their 
homes, and were on the way to join Charles, whea 
intelligence of his retreat at once sent them all back 
peacealnly, convinced that it was now too late to 
contilfaute their assistance. These men, from the 
power they had over their tenantry, could have 
added materially to his military foi-ce. In fact, 
from all that appears, we must coadude that the 
inBurgente had a very considerable chanoe of suo- 
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cess from an onward movement— also, no doiiLt, a 
chance of desti-uotion, and yet not worse than what 
ultimately befell many of tKem — while a retreat 
broke in a moment tJia spell which their gallantly 
had conjured up, and gave the enemy a great 
advantage over them." 

One viotoiy more was accorded to Prince Charles, 
before his final overthrow. After successfully con- 
ducting his retreat to Scotlaud, occupying Glasgow 
and strengthening his ai'my by the accession of new 
recniita, he gave battle to the royal forces under 
General Hawley at Fallcirk, and, as at Preston, 
drove them, from the field. The parties were on 
this occasion iairly matched, there being about 
eight thousand men engaged on either side. The 
action was short ; and, though not so decisive as the 
former one, gave great confidence to the insurgents. 
It has been thus pioturesq^uely portrayed by the 
historian of the enterprise: — "Some individuala, 
who beheld the battle from the steeple of Falkirk, 
used to describe these its main events as occupying 
a surprisingly brief space of time. They first saw 
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the English army enter the misty and storm-covered 
muii- at the top of the hill ; then saw the dull at- 
mosphere tbickened hy a fiist rolling smoke, and 
heard the pealing sounds of the discharge; imme- 
diately after, they beheld the discomfited troops 
burst wildly from the cloud in which they had been 
mvolved, and i-ush hi far-spread disorder over the 
face of the Mil, From the commencement to what 
they styled ' the hreak of the battle,' there did not 
intci-vene more than ten miautea — so soon may an 
efficient body of men become, by one transient 
emotion of cowardice, a feeble and contemptible 
ni I k 

' Ihe lOut would haie been total, but ioi the 
three oiit-flankmg legiments Tliese not haMug 
been oppised by ■in'v ot the cl'mi, hiding a ia\ii e 
jitnnt and deuvmg sime support from a small 
lody of diagions, stood then giound under the 
cummand ot General Ilu&ke ind Biigadier Choi 
mondlej When the H]gJiI<indeis ■went pa^t m 
purauit they lecened a ■vollej ficm this part of 
tlie 13n^lisb in IV whii.li liought them to a piuse, 
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and caused them to draw back to tlieir former 
ground, their impression being tJiat some ambus- 
cade -was intended. This saved the English army 
from destruction. A pause tool; pla«e, during 
■which the bulk of the English infantiy got baclt 
to Falkirk. It waa not until Lord George MmTay 
brought up the second line of his wing and the 
pickets, with some othei's on the othei- wing, that 
General Huske di'ew off his party, which he did in 
good order." 

The seat of war was now removed to the North. 
The month of April, 1746, found Prince Charles in 
possession of Inverness, with an army sorely dwindled 
in numbers, and in great want of necessaries and 
provisions. Many of the Higldanders had retired 
for the winter to their native glens, and had aot yet 
rejoined the standard. The Dake of Cumberland, 
who now commanded the English army, with a. 
reputation not diminished by the unfortunate issue 
of ITontenoy, was at the head of a large body of 
tried and disciplined troops, in the best condition, 
and supported by the powerful arm of artillery. 
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He effected tbe passage of the Spey, a lai^e and 
rapid river wHch lEtersects the Highlands, without 
encountering any opposition, and on the 15th of the 
month had arrived at Nairn, about nine miles dis- 
tant from the position occupied by his kinsman and 
opponent. His superiority ia pomt of stieHgth was 
so great that the boldest of the uisuigent chiefs 
hesit ^ted as to the polit,y of giving immediate battle ; 
and nothing but the desue tf coveting Inveiuesa 
piBveated the council from recommending a fiirther 
utreat mto the mountains, ■nhore they could not 
ha'^e been easily followed, "ind where thej were 
tertain to have met with remfoi cements As to the 
Pimce his coniidence m the proweis of the Higli- 
liiiders was so unbounded, that, even with such 
c Ills agauKit him, he would not listen t j a pi ope sal 
for delay. 

There yet remained, says Mr. Chambers, before 
playing the great staJce of a pitched battle, one 
chance of success, by the irregular mode of wai-fare 
to which the army was accustomed ; and Charles 
resolved to put it to trial. This was a night-attack 
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upon the camp of tlic Duke of Cumlierlan<l, He 
rightly argued, tliiit if his men could appi-oaeh with- 
out being discovered, and make a simultaneous attack 
ia more than one place, the royal forces, then pro- 
balDly either engaged in drinking their eoromander's 
health, (the 15th happened to be the anniveraary of 
the Duke's birth-day, and was celebrated as such by 
his army,) or sleeping off the effects of the debauch, 
must be completely surprised and cut to pieces, or 
at least effectually routed. The time appointed for 
setting out upon the march was eight in the evening, 
when daylight should liave completely disappeared ; 
and, in the mean time, great pains were talien to 
conceal the seci'et from the aiiny. 

This resolution was entered into at throe in tlie 
afternoon, and orders ivere given to collect the men 
who had gone off in search of provisions. The 
officers dispersed themselves to Inverness and other 
places, and besought the stragglers to repair to the 
muir. But, under the influence of hrmger, they told 
their commanded to shoot them if they pleased, 
rather than compel tbem to atai-ve any longer. 
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Charles had previously declared, with his character- 
istic fervor, that though only a thousand of iiis meu 
should aecompany him, he would lead tliem on to 
the attack ; aiid he was not now intimidated when 
he saw twice that numher ready to assist in the 
enterprise ; though some of Us officers would wil- 
lingly have made this deficiency of troops an excuse 
for abandoning what they esteemed at hest a 
hazardous expedition. Plaving given out for watch- 
word the name of his father, he embraced Lord 
George Murray, who was to command the foremost 
column, and putting himself at the head of that 
which followed, gave the oi'der to march. 

The attempt pi-oved peculiarly unfortunate, and 
ftom the fatigue which it occasioned to the High- 
landers, contributed in a great degree towards the 
disaster of the following day. The night chanced 
to be uncommonly darlc, and as it was well known 
that Cumberland had stationed spies on the prin- 
cipal roads, it became necessary to select a devious 
route, in order to effect a surprise. Tlie columns, 
■cr brokea and irregular ground, soon 
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became scattered snd dislocated ; no exertions of 
the oifieere could keep the men together, so that 
Lord George Murray at two o'clock found that he 
was still distant three miles fi'om the hostile camp, 
aad that there were no hopes of commencing the 
attack before the lireak of day, when they woidd 
be open to the observation of the enemy. UEder 
these circumstances a retreat was commenced : 
and the scheme, which at one time seemed to 
hold o\it every probability of success, %vas aban- 
doned, 

" The Highlanders retnrned, fatigued and discon- 
solate, to their former position, about seven in the 
morning, when they immediately addressed them- 
selves to sleep, or went away in search of provisions. 
So scarce was food at this cvitioal juncture, that the 
Prince himself, on retiring to Culloden House, could 
obtain no better refreshment thaa a little bread and 
whisky. He felt the utmost aJixiety regarding hid 
men, among whom the pangs of hiinger, upon bodies 
exhausted by fatigue must have been working effects 
most unpromising to his success ; and lie gave 



;, Google 



(""ARD AT VEHSAILLES. 301 

orders, before seekiug any repose, that the whole 
country should now be mercilessly ransadted for the 
means of refreshment. His ordei-s were not without 
effect. Considerable supplies were procured, and 
subjected to the coolc's art at Inverness; but the 
poor famished clansmen were destined never to 
t^te these provisions, the hour of battle ai-riving 
before they were prepa el 

About eleven in the fo oo the t 00} s of m 
berlaiid were observed pon the e te e t e n tj 
of the wide muir of L 11 den a d p ep at oe 
were instantly macle f the con g battle The 
army had been strengtl eued tl t n o o Ij the 
arrival of the Keppoch Maclonalds a 1 a pa ty of 
the Frasers; but, even th the e e nfo ceme ta 
the whole available fo ee wlueh the P ce could 
muster was about five thousa 1 nen to oppo e at 
fearful odds an enen y twice s nun e o an I 
heavily supported by a t lie y ^Fortune on th s day 
seemed to have deserte 1 tl e P u ce altogethe In 
drawing out the line t 1 attle a n st u ! ky 
arraugeraont was maile bj Sull a h act d as 
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adjutant, whei'eby the Macclonald regiments were 
removed fi'om the right wing — the place which the 
great clan Colla has been privileged to hold in 
Scottish array ever since the auspicious liattle of 
Bannockburn, To those who are not a^uainted 
with the peculiar temper and spirit of the High- 
lander, and their punctilio upon points of honov 
and precedence, the question of arrangement will 
naturally appear a matter of little impoi'tance. But 
it was not so felt by the MaedonaHs, who considered 
their change of position as a positive degradation, 
and who further looked upon it as an evil omen, to 
the success of the battle. The results of this mis- 
take will be noticed immediately. 

Just before the commencement of the action, the 
weather, which had hitherto been fair and sunny, 
became overcast, and a heavy blast of rain and sleet 
beat directly in the faces of the Highlaadera. The 
English artillery then began to play upon them, 
aad, being admirably served, every discharge told 
witt fearfiil effect upon the ranks. The chief object 
of eitlier. party at the battle of Cullodon seems to 
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have been, to force its opponent to leave his position, 
and to commence the attaclc. CnmbeHand, finding 
that his ai'tilieiy was doing sach execution, had no 
occasion to move ; and Charles appears to have 
committed a great error in abandoning a mode of 
warfare which was peculiarly suited for his troops, 
and which on two previous occasions had proved 
eminently successful. Had he at once ordered a 
general charge, and attempted to silence the guns, 
the issue of the day might have been otherwise; 
but his unfortunate star prevailed. 

. "It was not," says Mr, Chambers, "till the 
cannonade had eontiiiued neai'ly half an hour, and 
the Highlandei-s had seen many of their kindred 
stretched upoa tie heath, that Chai-lea at last gave 
way to the necessity of ordering a charge. The 
aide-de-camp intrusted to cai-ry his message to the 
lieutenant-general— a youth of the name of Ma<;- 
lachlau — was killed by a cannon-ball before he 
reached the first line ; but the general sentiment of 
the army, as reported to Lord George Mun-ay, sup- 
plied the want, and that general took it upon him 
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to order an attack without Charles's 
having been eommunicated. 

" Lord George had scarcely dct(a.7nhied upon 
ordeiing a general movement, when the Macintoshes, 
a hrave and devoted clan, though not before en- 
gaged in action, unable any longer to bi-ook the 
unavenged slaughter made by the cannon, broke 
from the centre of the line, and rushed forwai'd 
through smoke and snow to mingle with the enemy. 
The Athole men, Camerons, Stuarts, Frasers, and 
Madeacs, also went on; Lord George Murray 
heading them with that rash bravery befitting the 
commander of such forces. Thus, in the course of 
one or two minutes, the charge was general along 
the whole line, except at the left extremity, where 
the Macdonalda, dissatisfied with their position, 
hesitated to engage. 

"The action and event of the onset weie.thiough- 
oiit, quite as dreadful as the mental emotion which 
urged it Notwithstanding that the three files of 
the front line of English poured forth then inces- 
sant fire of musketry — notwithstanding that the 
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cannon, now loaded with grapeahot, swept the field 
as with a hail-stomi — notwithstaading the flank 
fire of Wolfe's regiment — onward, oaward went 
the headlong Highlandera, flinging themselves into, 
rather tlian i-ushing upon, the lines of the enemy, 
which, indeed, they did not see for smoke, till in- 
volved among the weapons. All that courage, all 
that despair could do, was done. It was a moment 
of dreadful and ^onizing suspense, hut only a mo- 
ment — for the Vihhlwind dues not reap the forest 
with greater i apidity than the Highlanders cleared 
the line, Ne^eifhele^s, almost every man in their 
fi'ont rank, dnef and gentleman, fell before the 
deadly weapons which they had braved; and al- 
though the enemy gave way, it was not tUl every 
bayonet was bent and bloody with the strife. 

" "When the firat line had thus been swept aside, 
the assailants continned their impetuous advance, 
till they came near the second, when, being almost 
annihilated hy a profuse and well-directed fire, the 
shattered remains of what had been before a numer- 
ous and confident force began to give way. Still 
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a few rusliecl on, resolved ratliov to die tliaa 
forfeit their well acquired and dearly estimated 
honor. They mshed on; but not a man ever 
came in contact with the ene^nj. The last sur- 
vivor pei-ished as he reached the points of the 



Some idea of the determinatioa displayed by the 
Highlanclers in this teu'ifio cliarge may be gathered 
from the fact that, in one part of the field, their 
bodies were afterwards found ia layers of three and 
four deep. The siaughtpr was fearful, foi", out of the 
five regiments which charged the English, almost all 
the leaders and men in the fiont rank were killed. 
So shakes was the English line, that, had the Mao- 
donald regiments, well known to yield in valor to 
none of the dans, come up, the fortune of the day 
might have been altered. But they never made an 
on<!et. Smarting and sullen at the affront which 
they conceived to have been put upon their name, 
they bore the fire of the English regiments without 
fiinthing, and gave way to their rage by hewing at 
the heather with their swords. In Tain their chiefe 
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exhorted them to go forward ; even at that terrible 
inonient the pride of clanship prevailed. "My 
God !" cried Macdonald of Keppoch, "has it oome 
to this, that the children of my tribe have forsaken 
me!" and he rushed forward alone, sword in hand, 
witli the devotion of an ancient hero, and fell pierced 
with bullets. 

The Lowland and foreign troops which formed 
the second line were powerless to retrieve the 
disaster. All was over. The rout became general, 
and the Prince was forced from the field, which he 
would not quit until dragged from it by his imme- 
diate body-guard. 

Such was the last battle, the result of civil war, 
which has been fought on British soil. Those who 
were defeated have acquired as much glory from it 
as the conquerors — -and even more, for never was a 
conquest sullied^'by such deeds of deliberate cruelty 
as were perpetrated upon the survivors of the battle 
of Culloden, It is not, however, the object of the 
present paper to recount these, or even the roman- 
tic history and hair-breadth escapes of the Prince, 
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whilst waudei'iHg on the- maiiilancl and through the 
Hebrides. Although a reward of thirty thousand 
pounds — an immense sum for the period — was set 
upon his head — although his secret was known to 
hundreds of persons in every walk of life, and evea 
to the beggar and the outlaw — ^not one attempted to 
betray him. Not one of all his followers, in tlie 
K dst of the m e j which o ertook thea e^ ettel 
having 1 wn tl swo 1 in 1 s a se or w II not 
ag nlaegladl) n pe lie I the 1 vee fo the sil e 
of t! e beloYed G e "il e He vent ^ays Lo d 

Milo lut ot vth h n le[ ted 1 s reme 
b jn e f o tl <■ H „1 la d s F j ei a d j ea s 
d d 1 a ne oont e enshr ned m tl e hea ts a 1 
f 1 a to th tongues ti e j^ la t ve d tties e 
so rnd g ¥ th his e'cplo ts and nv t g h s etu n 
Aga n m these stra ns d tl ey leclare tl emselYes 
ready to si 1 fe an 1 f tune f h s oAuse , an 1 e en 
maternal fondness — the strongest, pei-haps, of all 
human feelings— yields to the passionate devotion 
to Prince Charlie." 

The subsequent life of the Piinoe is a story of 
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melancholy iuteresfc. We find him at first receivecl in 
France with all the honors due to one who, thongh 
unfortunate, had exhibited a heroism rarely equalled 
and never surpassed; gradually he was neglecteiJ 
and slighted, as one of a doomed and imhappy race, 
whom no human exertion could avail to elevate 
to their former seat of powei'; and finally, when 
his presence in France became an obstaele to the 
conclusion of peace, he was violently aiTested and 
conveyed out of the kingdom. There caa be little 
doubt that continued misfortmie and disappointment 
had begun very early to impair bis noble mind. 
Por long periods he was a wanderer, lost sight of by 
his friends and even by his father and brother. 
There are fragments of his writing extant which 
show how poignantly he felt the cruelty of his 
fortune. " De vivre et .pas vivre est beaucoup plus 
que de-mourir!" And again, writing to his father's 
secretary, eight years after CuUoden, he says — "I 
am grieved that our master should think that my 
silence was either neglect or want of duty; but, in 
reality, my situation is such that I have nothing to 
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say hat impTecatioiis against the fatality of being 
bovn in siioJi a detestable age." An unhappy and 
uncongenial maiTiage tenclecS still more to embitter 
hia existence; and if at last h3 yielded to frailties 
■whicb inevitably insure degradation, it must be 
remembered that Ms lot had been one to which few 
men have ever been exposed, and the m^uitnde 
of his sufferings may fairly be admitted as some 
palliation for his weakness. 

To the last, his heart was with Scotland. The 
following anecdote was related by his brother 
Cai-dlnal Yovk, to Bishop Walker, the late Primus 
of the Episcopal Clmrch of Scotland : — " Mr. Greal> 
]iead, a pei-sonal friend of Mr. Fos, succeeded, when 
at Eome in 1783 or 1783, in obtaining an interview 
with Charles Edward ; and, being alone with him 
for some time, studiovtaly led the convereation to his 
enterprise in Scotland, and to the occurrences which 
succeeded the failure of that attempt. The Prince 
manifested some reluctance to enter upon these 
topics, appearing at the same time to undergo so 
much mental suffering, that his guest regretted the 
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freedom lie liad used in calling up the remembrance 
of his misfortunes. At length, however, the Prince 
seemed to shake off the load which oppressed him ; 
his eye brightened, his face assumed unwonted ani- 
mation, and he entered upon the narrative of his 
Scottish campaigns with a distinct but somewhat 
vehement energy of maaaer — recounted his mai-ches, 
his battles, his victories, his retreats, and his defeats 
— -detailed his hair-breadth escapes in the Western 
Isles, the inviolable and devoted attachment of his 
Highland frieuds, and at length proceeded to allude 
to the terrible peaalties with which the chiefi among 
them had been visited. But here the tide of emo- 
tion rose too high to allow him to go on — his voice 
faltered, his eyes became fixed, and he fell con- 
vulsed on the floor. The noise brought into his 
room his daughter, the Duchess of Albany, who 
happened to be in an adjoining apartment. ' Sir,' 
she exclaimed, 'what is this? You have been 
spealting to ray father about Scotland and the 
Highlanders ! No one dares to mention those 
subjects in his presence.' " 
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He died on the 30th of Januaiy, 1788, in tlie 
arms of the Master of Nairn. The monument 
erected to him, his iather, and brother, in St. Peter's, 
hy desire of George IV., was perhaps the most 
graceful tribute ever paid by royalty to mis- 
fortune- — Eecio oiseki Pibtas Ebgia. 
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CHARLES EDWARD 



VEBSAILLES 



ON THE ANNIVERSARY OF OULLODEN. 



Take away that star and garter — 

Hide them from my aching sight ! 
Neither king nor prince shall tempt iii( 

IVom my lonely room this night. 
iFittiag for the throneless exile 

Is the atmosphere of pall, 
And the gusty winds that sMver 

'Neath the tapestry on the wall ; 
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When tlie t!iper faintly dwindles 

Like the pylse within the vein, 
That to gay and meiiy measure 

Ne'er may hope to bound agaui. 
Let the shadows gather round me 

While I sit in silence here, 
Broken-heaited as an orphan 

Watehiug by his fathei^'s bier. 
Let me hold my still communion 

Par from every earthly sound — 
Day of penance— day of passion — 

Ever, as the year comes round : 
'Fatal day ! whereon the latest 

Die was oast for me and mine — 
Cruel day, that qucUed the fortutiea 

Of tlie hapless Stuart line ! 
Pbantom-like, as in a min'or, 

Kise the grisly scenes of death — 
There before me in its wildness, 

Stretches hare Culloden's heath : 
There the broken clans are scattered, 

Gauat as wolves, and famine-eyed, 



;, Google 



HuDger gnawing at their vitaJs, 

Hope abandoned, all but pride- 
Pride — and that supreme devotion 

Which the southron never linew, 
And the hatred, deeply ranlclirg, 

'Gainst the Hanoverian crew. 
Oh, my God ! are these the remnants, 

These the wrecks of the aiTay, 
That around the royal standard 

Gathered on the glorious day, 
When ia deep Glenfimian'a valley, 

Thousands on their h ended knees 
Saw once more that stately ensign 

Waving in the northern breeze ! 
When the uoble Tullibardine 

Stood beneath its weltering fold. 
With the Kudcly Lion ramping 

In its field of tressnied gold ! 
When the mighty heart of Scotland, 

Ail too big to slumber more. 
Burst in. wrath, and exultation. 

Like a huge volcano's roar t 
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There they stand, the battered columns, 

Underneath the murky sky, 
In the hush of desperation, 

Not to conquer, hut to die. 
Hark ! the bagpipe's fitful wailing : 

Not the pibroch loud and shrill, 
That, with hope of bloody banquet. 

Lured the ravens fl-om the hill, — 
Bnt a dirge both low aad solemn, 

Tit for eai-s of dying men, 
Marshalled for their latest battle. 

Never more to fight again. 
Madness — madness ! Why this shrinking 1 

"Were we less inured to war 
When, our reapers swept the harvest 

From the field of red Dunbar? 
Bring my horse, and blow the trumpet ! 

Call the ridel's of Fitz-James ; 
Let Lord Jervis head the column ! 

Valiant diiefe of mighty names — 
Trusty Keppoch ! stout Glengarry ! 

Gallant Gordon! wise Lochcill ! — 
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Bid the daasmea hold together, 

Fast aad fell, and firm as steel. 
Elcho ! never look so gloomy — 

What avails a saddened brow? 
Heart, man ! heart !— We need it sort 

Nevei' half so much as now. 
Had we but a thousand troopers. 

Had we but a thousand more \ 
Noble Perth, I hear them coming ! — 

Hai'k ! the English cannons' roar. 
God ! how awful somida that volley, 

Bellowing through the mist and raJE 
Was not that the HigMand slogan ? 

Let me hear that shout ^ain ! 
Oh, for prophet eyes to witness 

How the desperate battle goes ! 
Cumberland ! I would not fear thee, 

Coidd my Camerons see their foes. 
Sound, I say, the charge at venture — 

'Tia not naked steel we fear : 
Better perish in the m61ee 

IWii be sliot like diivc-n deer! 
10 
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Hold ! the mist begins to scatter ! 

There in front 'tis rent asunder, 
And tlie elondy liastion crumhles 

Undei'neath the deafening thunder. 
There I see the scarlet gleaming ! 

Now, Macdonald, — now or never ! — 
Wo is me, the claus are broken ! 

Father, thou art lost for ever ! 
Chief and vassal, lord and yeoman, 

There they lie in heaps together, 
Smitten by the deaj31y volley, 

Rolled in blood upon the heather ; 
And the Hanoverian hoi-semen. 

Fiercely riding to and fro. 
Deal their murderous strokes at random— 

Ah, my God ! whore am I now? 

Will tliat baleful vision never 
Vanish from my aching sight? 

Must those scenes and sounds of teiTor 
Haunt me still by day and night ? 
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Yea ! the earth hath no oblivion 

For the noblest chalice it gave, 
None, save in its latest refuge- 
Seek it only in the grave! 
Love may die, and hatred slumber, 

And theii' memory will decay, 
As the watered garden reeks not 

Of the drought of yesterday ; 
But the dream of power once broken. 

What shall give repose agam 1 
What shall charm the serpent-furies 

Coiled around tJie maddening brain "i 
What kind draught can nature offer 

Strong enough to lull their sting ? 
Better to be born a peasant 

Than to live an exiled king! 
Oh, these years of bitter anguish ! — 

Whafis life to such as me, 
Witli my very heait as palsied 

As a wasted cripple's knee ! 
Suppliant-like for alms depending 

On a ialse and foreign court ; 
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Jostled by tlie flouting nobles. 

Half their pity, half their sport. 
Joreed to hold & place ii 

Like a royal prize of ■ 
Walking with dejected ft 

Close bohiad Ha victor's car ; 
Styled an equal— deemed a servaiit — 

I'ed with hopes of future gain : 
Woree by far is fancied ft'eedom 

Tliau the captive's clanking diMn! 
Could I change this gilded bondage 

Even for the dusky tower, 
Whence King James belield liis lady 

Sitting in the castle bower ; 
Birds around her sweetly singing, 

fluttering on the kindled spray. 
And the comely garden glowing 

In the light of rosy May. 
Love descended to the window — 

Love removed the bolt and bar — 
Love was warder to the lovera 

From the dawQ to even-star. 
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Wherefore, Love ! clldst tiiou betray me 3 

Where is now tte tender glance — 
Where the meaning looks once lavished 

By the dark-eyed maid of Prance 1 
Wlere the worda of hope alie whispered, 

When aroimcl my neck she threw 
Tliat same scarf of broidered tissue, 

Bade me weai' it and be trae — 
Bade me send it as a token 

When my banner waved onee more 
On the castled Keep of London, 

Where my fathers' waved before ^ 
And I went and did not conquer — 

But I brought it back again — 
Brought it hack from storra and battle — 

Brought it Ijaek without a stain ; 
And oace more I Itnclt befove Iiev, 

And I laid it at her feot, 
Saying, " Wilt thou own it, Pmicess ? 

There at least ig no defeat!" 
Scomfnlly she looked upon me 

With a measured eye and cold. — 



;, Google 



CAVALIERil. 

Scornfully ska yievf&d the token, ■ 

Though her fuigcrs wronght the gold ; 
And she answered faintly flushing, 

" Hast thou kept it, then, so long ? 
Worthy matter for a minstrel 

To be told in knightly song ! 
Worthy of a bold Provencal, 

Pacing through the peaceful plain. 
Singing of hia lady's favor, 

Boasting of her silken chain — 
Tet scarce worthy of a waiTior 

Sent to wrestle for a crown. 
Is this all that thou hast brought me 

Trom thy fields of high renown ? 
Is this all the tropliy can-ied 

From the lands where thow hast been "i 
It was broidered hy a, Princess, 

Canst thou give it to a Queen ?" 



Woman's love is writ iu water ! 
Woman's fiiith is traced on san 
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Backwards — backwards let me wander 

To the noble aortiiern land : 
Let me feel the breezes blowiag 

IVesh along the mountain-side ! 
Let me see the pviiple heather, 

Let me hear tlie thundering tide, 
Be it hoarse as Corrievreckan 

Spouting when the stonn is high — 
Give me but one hour of Scotland — 

Oh I my heart is sick and heavy- 
Southern gales are not for me ; 

Though tlie glens are white with winter, 
Place me there, and set me free. 

Give me back my trusty comiadea — 
Give me bade my Highland maid — 

Nowhere beate the heart so kindly 
As beneath the taitan plaid ! 

Flora ! wlien thou wert beside me, 
In the wilds of far Kintail — 

Wiien the caveni gave us shelter 
From the blinding sleet and hail — 
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When wa lui'kecl witlila the thicket, 

Andj beneath the waning moon, 
Saw the aeuby'a bayonet glimmer, 

Heard him chaimt his listless tune — 
When tlie howling storm o'ertook us, 

Diifting down tie ialaad'a lee, 
And our crazy bai-k was -whii'llng 

Lilie a nutshell on the sea — 
When tlie nights were dark and di'eary, 

And amidst the fern we lay, 
Paint and foodless, sore with travel, 

Waiting for the strealts of day ; 
Wiiea thou wcit an angel to me. 

Watching my exhausted sleep — 
Never didst thou hear mo murmur— 

Coiildst thou see how now I weep ! 
Bitter tears and boTds of anguish, 

Unavailing though they be. 
Oh ! the brave — the brave and noble — 

That have died in vain for me ! 
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"Cmld I di.ange this gilded bondage 
Even for iJie daski/ iavKT 
Wltence Sing James helield his lady 
SiUing in tlie castle iojuej-."—?. 320. . 

Jamea 1 of Soollnnd, one of the moat accomplished binga 
that ever sat upon a tlivone, is tlio person here indiciiied. Hia 
liistory is a reij strange and i-omtintic ona He wftfl son of 
Eobect III., and immediate yoiingev brother of tliai uiiliappj 
Duke of RoQiesay, who ■was mmilered at Falkland. Hia 
iather, apprehensive of tlie designs and treadiery of Albany, 
Lad deteraiined to remove him, when a mere boy, for a season 
from Scotland ; and as lE'ianco was then considered tiie best 
school for the edocatloD of one so hnportnnt hiao. his liigli po- 
rtion, it waa resolved to send him thither, undei' the oiu'e of 
the Earl of Orkney and Fleming, of Oamberumqld. He ac- 
cordingly embarked at N rlh Bei-wicb wiih Utile escort— aa 
there was a trace f ih t n belw E ^l-uid and S tlfl d, 
and Ihey were und \ preh f t g w Ui y 

vessela, save Ihose fthfm ntin Ftwthtd 
this, the sliip i\ h h 1 th P mee w capt d by fli 

aimed merchai tmin \ dfl In,wh H yIT 

the usurping Bohngbroke, uttoily legnidlesB of tieaties, com 
mitted liiui luid liis nileiidants to tlio Tower. 
10* 
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" In TaiQ " says Mr. Tytlei', " did the guRrdiflna of the joong 
Prince reinonstcnte Dgiiioat this cruelty, or pi-esent to Henry a 
letter from tlie King, his iUtbar, wliieli, wiOi nracli auiplicity, 
recommended liim to tiie kindness of tlie English monarch, 
ahonld he find it necessary to land in his dominions. In Taia 
did they represent that the mission to Prance wns pei'fectly 
pacific, Eod its only object Uie education of the Piince at the 
Fi'ench coml:. Henry merely answered by B poor nittitMsm, 
declaiiug that he himself knew the Fieach Ituiguage indiffer- 
ently well, and that his fiither could not have sent him to a 
better mastei'. So flngi'ant a bi'eaeh of the law of natirais, 
as the seizure and imp'lsonment of the heir-nppnrent, during 
the time of trace, would hare called for the most violent 
remonstrances from any goverament except that of Alljany. 
But to tills uaurper of the snpreme power, the capture of the 
Prince was the most grateful event which could hare hnp- 
pooed , and to detain hun in captiyity became, from this mo- 
ment, one of the pruicjpal ohjeets of his future life ; we aie 
not to Bondei, then, that tlie conduct of Henry not only 
drew fnith no indignation from the governor, but was not 
even falluwed by imy i eqtiest that tlie Prince should be set at 
lilierty. 

"The aged King, nlrendy worn out bj infirmity, End now 
broken by disappointment and sorrow, did not long sui-vive 
the captivity of his son. . It is said the melancholy news were 
brought him as he was sitting down to supper in his palace 
of Rothesay, in Bute, and that the effect was such upon his 
affectionate but feeble spirit, that he drooped fmni fliat day 
forward, refu.'sed all sustenance, and died soon after of a broken 
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James was finally incatcemted in Windsor Castle, wliere ha 
endured an imprisonment of nineteen years. Henry, tliougli 
lie liftd not liesitated to commit a heinaua breach of faitli, iFsa 
not so omel as to neglect the edncation of his captive. The 
young king was supplied ivith the heat masteis ; and gradually 
became an adept in all the acooinplishnienta of the age. He 
is a singular exception ii'om Ihe mle which maintains that 
monardis are indifferent authors. As a poet, he is entitled to 
a very high rank indeed — bemg, I think, in point of sweetness 
and melody of veise, not much inferior to Cliaucer. Fi'ora Bia 
■window of hia chamber in tlie Tower, he had often seen a 
young lady, of great beauty and grace, walliing in the gai'- 
den; and the admiration which at onee poaaessed him Soon 
ripened into love. This was Lady Jane Beaafoit, daughter of 
tiie Earl of Somerset, a niece of Henry IV., and who after- 
wards becajiie his queen. Eow he'loved, and how he wooed 
Ler, is told in hia own beautiful poem of " Tlie King's Quhair," 
of which the followiug are a few stanzas : — 

"Nowthoro WES made, iiiat by tlia lowi-is woi], 
A gnrdon fiur ; and in the corners aet 
An ai-bour green, witb wimdia long and small 
Bailed about, and so with ti'ees set 
Was all the place, and hnwthoni hsclgea koet, 
That lyf was none walking there forbye, 
That might witbiu scarce any wight eapj. 

"So thiot the boughis and the leavis greens 
Beshadod all the nJleys tliat there were, 
And mids of every orhoar miglit l;e seen 
The shmpa, gi-ooii, sweet juniper. 
Growing so Mt, with branohes liera and tliere, 
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That, sa it seomed to a lyf witJiont, 
Tho bongliis spi'cad tho nibour sill nbont. 

"Aad oil tlie araalla greono twistls sat 
Tha litOe swaeta nightingale, raid saog 
So lond mid olour the hj'mnis oonsaomt 
Of lovis use, HOW aoft, now loud among, 
Tliat all the goi-dens and the stsSis itmg 
Bight of fliair aong. 

"And thoTOnith east I down mina eyea again, 
Wharoat I enw, ■walfeing raider tiio tower, 
Full aooi'etlj', now ooman liere to pMii, 
TliO fiureat or tlia freslioat yonnga flowar 
That e'or I sew, raetlioi^lit, bofore that tour : 
For whiali saddon aliate, anon astart 
Tlio blood of b11 mj body to my haart. 

" And tliongli I stood abuejt for a lito, 
Ko wouder was ; for ivliyl my wittis all 
Were so o'eroomo with pleoBance mil delight— 
Only thi-ongli lettiug of my ajau Ml— 
Tlint suddenly my heart hecanifl liar tluull 
For ever of flee will, for of raeniiee 
Ijiera was no tolten in hei' sweets faoe." 



'■ Wherefoj-e, love ! dldnt thmi beii-ay me ? 

Wk&re is now the tender glance— 

Wliers the meaiiiwj 7ooia once lasished 

By the dark-eyed Maid of France T— P. 321. 

There appears io he no doubt that Piince Chailes was 
deeply attaolied to one of tho piincesacs of ibe rt^nt family 
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of France. In the intereating collection CiJled " Jacobite Me- 
moirs," compiled by Mr. Olmmbers from the Tolmninona MSS. 
of Bishop Forbes, -we find tlie following pai^age fi-om the nav- 
i-ative of Donald Macleod, who aoled aa a guide to the ■wan- 
derer whilst trttTetsing the Hebrides ; — " "When Donald waa 
aslied, if BTBi: the Prince iiaed to give any pai'tieular toast, 
when Uiey wei'a taWng a cup of cold water, oi' the like ; he 
paid that the Piinee veiy often drank to the Black Eye — by 
wliieli, aaJd Donald, he meant the second da,iighter of Finance, 
and I never heard him name snj paiticular health but that 
alone. "When he spoke of that lady — which he did frequent- 
ly ^le appeared to be more than ordmarily well pleased." 
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OLD SCOTTISH CAVALIER. 



The " gentle Lochiell " may be considered as the 
pattern of a Highland Chief. Others -who headed 
tlic insurrection may have been actuated by motives 
of personal ambition, and by a desire for aggrandise- 
ment; but no such charge can be made against the 
gonerous and devoted Cameron. He was, as -wa have 
ali'eady seen, the fii-st who attempted to dissuade tte 
Prince from embarking ia an enterprise ■whioh he 
conscientiously believed to be desperate ; bwt, having 
failed in doing so, he nobly stood firm to the cause 
which his conscience vindicated as just, and oheer- 
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ftdly iiaperilled his life, and sacrificed hia fortune, 
at the bidding of his iiiast«r. There was no one, 
even, among those who espoused the other side, in 
Scotland, who did not commiserate the misfox-tunes 
of this truly exoeUeat man, whose humanity was 
not less conspicuous tlian his valor throughout the 
civil war, and who died in exile of a hroken heart. 

Perhaps the test type of the Lowland Cavalier of 
that period, may be found in the person of Alexander 
Forbes, Lord Pitsligo, a nobleman whose conscien- 
tious views impelled him to talte a different side 
from that adopted by the greater part of his house 
and name. Lord Porlies, the head of this very 
ancient and honorable family, was one of the firet 
Scottisii noLlemen who declared for Kmg William, 
Lord Pitsligo, on thecontraiyjhavingbeen educated 
abroad, and early introduced to the circle at Saiat 
Germains, conceived a deep pei-sonal attachment to 
the membei-s of the exiled line. He was anything 
but an enthusiast, as bis philosophical and religious 
writings, well worthy of a perusal, wUl show. He 
was the intimate friend of F6nelon, and throughout 
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his whole life was remai-kaWe rathev for Ms piety 
Etiid virtue, than for Iceeiiness in political dispute. 

After Ms return from Trance, Lord Pitsligo took 
Jiis seat in the Seottiah Pai-liament, and his parlia- 
nientarj' career has thus heea characterised by a for- 
mer writer.* " Here it is no diaoredlt either to his 
head or heart to say, that obliged to become a mem.- 
ber of oae of the contending factions of the time, he 
adopted tliat which had for its object the indepea- 
dence of Scotland, and restoration of the ancient race 
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* Sco Blaci^viood'i Miigadne for May, ISafl.^AiiJcla, "Lord 
Pitsligo." 
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the Soottisli commercial privileges, tliat it was not 
till the best part of a century after the event tliat 
the inestimable fruits of the treaty began to be felt 
and known. This distant period Lord Pitsligo conic! 
not foresee. He beheld his conutrymen, like the 
Israelites of yore, led into the desert; bnt his 
merely htmian eye could not foresee tliat, after the 
extinction of a whole i-ace — after a longer pilgri- 
mage than that of the followers of Moses — the 
Scottish people should at length an-ive at that 
promisee! land, of which the favorers of tJie Union 
held forth so gay a prospect, 

" Looking upon the Act of Settlement of tlio 
Crown, and the Act of Abjuration, as unlawful, Lord 
Pitsligo retired to his house in the countiy, and 
thi-ew up attendance on Parliament, Upon the death 
of Queen Anne, he joined himself in arms with a gen- 
eral insun'ection of the Highlanders and Jacobites, 
headed by his friend and lelative the Earl of Mar. 

" Mar, a versatile statesman and an able intriguer, 
had considted his ambition latlier than his talents 
when he assumed the command of such an entei'prise. 
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He sank beneatli the far superior genius of the 
Duke of Argjle ; and, after t!ie undecisive battle of 
Slieriffmiiir, the confederacy which he had formed 
I>ut was unable to direct, dissolved lilce a snowball, 
and the nobles concerned in it were fain to fly abroad. 
This exile was Lord Pitsligo's fate for five or six 
years. Part of the time he spent at the Court, if it 
can be called so, of the old Chevalier da Saint 
George, wiiere existed all t}ie petty feuds, chicanery, 
and crooked intiTgues which subsist in a real scene 
of the same chai'acter, although the objects of the 
ambition which prompts such arts had no existence. 
Men seemed to play at being courtiers in that 
illusoiy court, as children play at being soldiera." 

It woiUd appear that Lord Pitsligo was not attaint- 
ed for his share in Mar's rebellion. He returned 
to Scotland in 1720, and resided at his castle in 
Aberdeenshire, not mingling in public afiairs, but 
gaining through his charity, kindness, and benevo- 
lence, the respect and afieotton of all aroimd him. 
He was sixty-seven yeai-s of age when Charles 
Edwai'd landed in Scotland. The clistriot in which 
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the estates of Lord Pitsligo lay was essentially 
Jacobite, ant! the yoimg cavaliers only waited for a 
fitting leader to talce up aviiis in the cause. Accord- 
ing to Mr. Home, his esauaple was decisive of tlie 
movement of his neighbora : " Bo when he who 
was so wise and prudent declared his purpose of 
joining Charles, most of the gentlemen in tliat part 
of the country who favored the Pretender's cause, 
put themselves under his command, thinking tliey 
could not follow a better or safer guide than. Lord 
Pitsligo." His Lordsbip's own account of the 
motives which urged him on i.s peculiar ; — "I was 
gi-own a little old, &nd the fear of ridicule stuck to 
me pretty mudi. I have mentioned the weightier 
considoratious of a family, which would make the 
censure still the greater, and set tlie more tongues 
agouig. But we are pushed on, I know not how ; 
I thought — I weighed — and I weighed again. If 
there was any enthusiasm in it, it was of the coldest 
kind; and there was as little remoree when the 
aSair miscarried, as there was eagerness at the 
beginning." 
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Tlie writer whom I tave already quoted goes on 
to say- — -"To those friends who recalled his misfor- 
tunes of 1715, lie replied gaily, 'Did you ever 
know me ahseiit at the second day of a wedding^' 
meaning, I suppose, that having once contracted an 
engagement, he did not feel entitled to quit it while 
the contest sulssisted. Being invited by the gentle- 
men of the district to put himself at their head, and 
having surmounted his own desires, he had made a 
farewell visit at a neighbor's houae, where a little 
hoy, a child of the famOy, brought out a stool to 
assist the old nobleman in remounting his horse. 
' My little feUow,' said Lord Pitsligo, ' this is the 
severest I'ebulce I have yet received, for presuming 
to go on such tin expedition.' 

"The die was however cast, and Lord Pitsligo 
went to meet his friends at the rendezvous they had 
appointed in Aberdeen. They formed a body of 
well-ai-med oavaliy, gentlemen and their servants, to 
the number of a hundred men. When they were 
drawn up in roadlnesa to commence the expedition, 
the venerable nobleman their leader moved to their 
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front, lifted his hat, and, looking ap to iieaveii, pro- 
nounee'3, with, a, solemn voice, the awful appeal, — ■ 
' Lord, thou knowest that our cause is just !' 
then added the signal for departure — 'March, 
gentlemen !' 

"Lord Pitaligo, witt his followers, found Charles 
at Edinburgh, on 8th October, 1745, a few days after 
the Highlanders' victory at Preston, Their arrival 
was hailed with enthusiasm, not only on account of 
the timely reinforcements, Taut more espedally &om 
the high character of their leader. Hamilton of 
Bangour, in an animated and eloquent eulogium 
upoD Pitsligo, states that nothing could have fallen 
out more fortimateJ j for the Prince than his joining 
them did — for it seemed as if religion, virtue, and 
justice were entering his camp, under the appear- 
ance of this venerable old man ; and what wonld 
have given sanction, to a cause of the most dubious 
right, could not fail to render aacred the very beat." 

Although so far advanced in yeare, he remained 
in aiTHa during the whole campaign, and was treated 
with almost filial tenderness by the Piince, After 
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CuUoden lie became, like many more, a fugitive and 
an outlaw; tut he succeecled, like tlie Baron of 
Bradwardine, in finding a shelter upon the skii'ts of 
Ills own ^tate. Disguised as a mendicant, his 
secret was faithfully kept by the tenantiy ; and al- 
though, it was more than surmised by the soldiers 
that he was lurking somewhere in t3ie neighborhood, 
they never were able to detect him. On one occa- 
sion he actually guided a paity to a cave on the 
sea-shore, amidst the rough rocks of Buclian, where 
it was rumored that he was lying in concealment ; 
and on another, when overtaken by his asthma, and 
utterly unable to escape from an approaching patrol 
of soldiers, he sat down by the wayside, and acted 
his assumed character so well, tliat a good-natured 
fellow not only gave him alms, but condoled with 
Mm on tlie violence of his complaint. 

For ten years he remained concealed, but in the 
mean time both title and estate were forfeited by 
attainder. His last escape was so very remarkable, 
that I may be pardoned for giving it in the language 
of the author of his memoirs. 
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' 111 MiiJi, 1756, find of couise long after all 
appielien lou of a scaich had c^jsed, infoi'mation 
having been giyen to the commanding officer at 
Fraseihmgh, tliat LoidPitsligowas at that moment 
at the LoiMs of Auchiries, it was acted upon ■with so 
mndi promptness and secrecy that the search must 
have proved successful hut for a very singular 
oeenri'enoe. Mrs. Sophia Donstldson, a lady who 
lived much with the famUy, repeatedly dreamt, on 
that particular night, that the house was sun-ounded 
by soldiers. Her mind became so haunted with the 
idea, that she got out of bed, and was walkbg 
through the room in hopes of giving a different 
current to her thoughts before she lay down again ; 
when, day beginuing to dawa, she accidentally looked 
out at the window as she passed it in traversing the 
room, and was astonished at actually observing the 
figures of soldiers among some trees neai- the house. 
So completely had all idea of a search been by that 
time laid asleep, that she supposed they had come 
to steal poultry — Jacobite poiiltiy-jards affording a 
safe object of pillage for the English soldiers in those 



;, Google 



TIIK OLD SCOTTISH CAVALIER. 241 

days. Mrs. Sophia was proceeding to rouse the 
servants, when her sister having awaked, and inqiiir- 
ing what was the matter, and heing told of soldiers 
ncaT the house, exclaimed iu great alarm, that she 
feared fhey wanted something more than hens. She 
begged Mrs. Sophia to look out at a window on the 
other side of the house, when not only were soldJera 
seen in that direction, hut also an officer giving 
instruction hy signal, and frequently putting hia 
fingers to his lips, as if enjoining silence. There 
was now no time to he lost in rousing the family, 
and all the haste that could be made was scarcely 
sufficient to huny the venerable man from his bed 
into a small recess, behind the wainseot of anadjoin- 
ing room, which was eoHcealed by a bed, in which a 
lady. Miss Gordon of Towie, who was there on a 
visit, lay, before the soldiers obtained admission. A. 
most minute seaixsh tookplaee. The room in which 
Lord Pitsligo was concealed did not escape. Miss 
Gordon's bed was carefitlly examined, and she was 
obliged to sufier the rude' scrutiny of one of the 
■party, by feeling her chin, to ascertain that it was 
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not a man in a lady's BJglif-dress. Before the 
soJdiers had finished their examination in this room, 
th.e confinement and anxiety increased Lord Pit- 
sligo's asthma so mnch, and his "breathing became 
so loud, that it cost Miss Gordon, lying in bed, 
mwch and yiolent coughing, which she counterfeited, 
in order to prevent the high breathings behind the 
■waiascot from being heard. It may be easily con- 
ceived what agony ehe would suffer, lest by over- 
doing ber part, she should increase suspicion, and in 
fa«t lead to a discovery. The ruse was fortunately 
successful. On the search through the house being 
given over, Lord Pitsligo was hastily taken fj'om his 
confined situation, and again replaced in bed; and 
as soon as he was able to spealt, his accustomed 
liindness of heart made him say to his sei'vant — 
'James, go and see that these poor fellows get 
some breakfast, and a diink of warm ale, for 
this is a cold moi'uiug; tliey are onJy doing 
their duty, and cannot bear me any ill-wiJl.' 
When the family were felicitating each otlier on 
bis escape, he pleasantly observed, — ' A poof 
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pi-ize, had thoy obtained it — an old dying 

This was tlie last attempt made on tbe part of 
Govemment to seize on the persons of any of the 
ST-irvivIog insQi^ents, Ttree yeara Ijefore, Dr. Ar 
cliihald Cameron, a brother of Looheill, having clan- 
destinely revisited Scotland, was arrested, tiied, and 
executed for high treason at Tyburn, The Grovom- 
ment was generally blamed for this act of severity, 
which was considered rather to have been dictated 
by revenge iJiaa required for the public safety. It 
is, however, probable that they might have had 
secret iiifoi-matioii of certaia negotJations which were 
still conducted in the Highlands by tlie agents of the 
Stuart family, and that they considered it n 
by one ternble example, to overawi 
tionary spirit. This I believe to have been the real 
motive of an execution which otherwise could not 
Iiave been palliated ; and, in thecaseof Loi'dPitsligo, 
it is quite possible that the zeal of a partisan may 
have led him to talse a step which would not have 
been iipproved of by tbe Ministry. After the lapse 
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of so many yeara, and after so many scenes of ju- 
dicial bloodshed, the nation would have turned in 
disgust from, the spectacle of an old man, whose 
private life was not only blameless, but exemplary, 
draped to the scaffold, and foi'ced to lay down hia 
head in expiation of a doiibtful crime: aad this 
■view derives coiToboi-ation from the fact that, shortly 
afterwards, Lord Pitsligo was tacitly permitted to 
return to the society of Ms friends, without further 
notice or persecution. 

Dr. King, the Principal of St. Mary's Ilall, Oxford, 
has borne the following testimony to the character 
of Lord Pitsligo. " Whoever is so happy, either 
from his natural disposition, or his good judgment, 
constantly to observe St. Patd's precept, ' to speak 
evil of no one' will certainly acquire the love and 
esteem of the whole community of which he is a 
member. But such a man is tte rara avis in tet-ris ; 
and, among all my acquaintance, I have known only 
one person to whom I can with tnith assign this 
character. The person I mean is the present Lord 
Pitsligo of Scotland. I not only never heard this 
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gentleman speak an ill word of any man living, but 
I always observed him ready to defend any other 
person who was ill spoken of in his company. If 
the person accused were of hia acijuaintance, ray 
Lord Pitsligo would always find something good 
to say of him as a, counterpoise. If he were 
a stranger, and quite unknown to him, my Lord 
would urge in his defence the general corruption of 
manners, and the frailties and infirmities of human 

" It is no wonder tliat such an excellent man, 
who, besides, is a polite scholar, and has many other 
great and good qualities, should be universally 
admired and beloved — insomuch, that I persuade 
myself he has not one enemy in the world. At 
least, to this general esteem and affection for his 
person, his preservation must be owing; for since 
his attainder he has never removed far from his 
own house, pmtected by men of different pi'inciples, 
and unsought for and unmolested by Government," 
To which eulogy it might be added, by those. who 
have the good fortune to know his representatives. 
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that the virtue? here acku on ledge d seem hereditary 
ia the family of Pitsligo. 

The venerable old nobleman was permitted to 
remaia without molestation, at the residence of his 
son, during the latter years of an exi'^tenee pro- 
tracted to the extreme verge of human life. And 
so, says the author of his memoirs, " In this happy 
frame of mind, — eoJm. and full of hope, — the saintly 
man continued to the last, with his reason un- 
clouded, able to study his favorite volume, enjoy- 
ing the comforts of friendship, and delighting in 
the consolations of religion, till he gently 'feU 
asleep in Jesus.' He died on the 31st of December, 
ITGS, ill the eighty-filVh year of his age; and to 
his suTvivifig friends the recollection of the misfor- 
tunes which had accompanied hira tliroiigh his 
long life was painfully awakened even in the closing 
scene of his mortal career — as his son bad the mor- 
tification to be indebted to a stranger, now the 
proprietor of his ancient inheritance by purchase 
fi-om the Crown, for pel-mission to lay his 
father's honored remains in the vault which 
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contained the aslics of his familj for many gene- 
rations." 

Such a character as this is well wortliy of remeni. 
brauce ; and Lord Pitsligo has just title to be called 
the last of the old Scottish cavaliers. I trust that, 
in adapting the words of the following little ballad 
to a well-known English air, I have committed no 
unpardonable larceny. 
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Comb listen to anotlier song. 

Should make your heai't beat high, 

Bring crimson to your forehead, 
And the lustre to your eye ; — 

It is a song of olden time, 
Of days long sinc« gone by, 



And of a Baro; 



stout and liold 
sword on thigh ! 
'6 old Scottish cavalier 



All of the olden Ume ! 
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He Iicpt his castle in tlie north, 

Hard by the thimderiiig Spey ; 
And a tihousand vstssals dwelt around, 

All of hia kindred they. 
And not a man of all that clan 

Had ever ceased to pray 
For the Eoyal race they loved so well, 

Though exiled far away 

Froni the steadfast Scottisli cavaliei' 
All of the oldon time ! 

His father drew the righteous sword 

For Scotland and her claims, 
Among the loyal gentlemen 

Aud chiefs of ancient names 
Who swoi-e to fight or fali beneath 

The standard of King James, 
And died at Killiecrankie Pass 

With the glory of the Grtemes ; 
Like a true old Scottish cavalier 
All of the olden time ! 
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He never owned the foreign rule, 

No master lie oTjejed, 
But kept his clan in pea«e at home, 

From foray and from raid ; 
And when they asked him for hie oath, 

He touched his glittering blade. 
And pointed to his bonnet blue, 

That Tiore tJie white cockade : 
Like a leal old Scottish cavalier, 
All of the olden time ! 

At length the news ran through the land — 

The Prince had come again ! 
That night the fiery cross was sped 

O'er mountain and through glen; 
And our old Baron rose in might. 

Like a lion from his den, 
And rode away across the hills 

To Chai-lie and his men. 

With the valiant Scottish cavaliers. 
All of the olden time ! 
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He was the firet that bent the knee 

When the Stakdahd waved abroad, 
He was the first that chai'ged the foe 

On Preston's bloody sod ; 
And ever, in tiie van of fight, 

The foremost still he trod, 
Until on hleak Culloden's heath, 

He gave his soul to God, 

Lilce a good old Scottish cavalier, 
All bf the olden time ! 

Oh! never shall wc know again 

A heart so stout and true — 
The olden times have passed away, 

And weary are the new : 
The fair White Rose has faded 

Prom the garden where it grew, 
And no fond tears, save those of heaver 

The glorious bed bedew 

Of the last old Scottish cavalier, 
All of the olden time ! 
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BLIND OLD MILTON. 



Place me once more, my daughter, where the sun 
May shine upon my old and time-worn head, 
For the last time, pei'chance. My race is run; 
And soon amidst the ever-silent dead 
I must repose, it may be, half forgot. 
Yes ! I have broke the hard and bitter bread 
For many a year, with those who trembled not 
To buckle on theii- armor for the fight, 
And set themselves against the tyrant's lot ; 
And I have never bowed me to Ms might, 
Nor knelt before him — for I bear within 
My heart; the sternest consciousness of rigbt, 



;, Google 



256 wiscBiXAUSOUS toemb. 

And that perpetual hate of gilded sin 
Which made me what I am. ; and though the s 
Of poverty be on me, yet I win 
More honor by it, than the blinded ti'ain 
Who hwg their ■willing servitude, and bow 
Unto the weakest and the most profane. 
Therefore, with unencumbered soul I go 
Before the footstool of my Maker, where 
I hope to stand as undebased as now ! 

Child ! ia the sun abroad ? I feel my hair 
Borne up and wafted by the gentle wind, 
I feel the odors that perfume the air. 
And hear the i-ustliHg of the leaves behind. 
Within my heart I picture them, and then 
I almost can forget that I am blind, 
And old, and hated by my fellow-men. 
Yet would I fain once more behold the grace 
Of nature ere I die, and gaze again 
Upon her living ajid rejoichig face — 
I'ain would I see thy countenance, my child. 
My comforter ! I feel thy dear embrace — 
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I hear thy voice, so musical smd mild, 

The patient sole interpreter, by whom 

So many years of sadness are beguiled ; 

For it hath made my small and scanty room 

Peopled Tvith glowing visions of the past. 

But I will calmly bend me to my doom, 

And wait the hour which is approaching fast. 

When triple light shall stream upon mine eyes, 

And heaven itself be opened up at last 

To him who dared foretell its, mysteries. 

I have had visions in this drear eclipse 

Of outward consciousness, and clomb the skies. 

Striving to utter with my earthly lips 

What the diviner soul had half divined, 

Even as the Smut in his Apocalypse 

Who saw the inmost glory, where enshrined 

Sat He who fashioned glory. This hath driven 

All outward strife and tumult from my mind, 

And humbled me, until I have forgiven 

My bitter enemies, and only seek 

To find the straight and narrow path to heaven. 
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Yet I am weak — oh ! how entirely weak, 
For one who may not love nor suffer more ! 
Sometimes unbidden t«ars will wet my cheek, 
And my heart bound aa keenly as of yore, 
Responsive to a voice, now hushed to rest, 
Which made the beautiful Italian shore, 
In all its pomp of summer vineyards dreat, 
Ah Eden and a Paradise to me. 
Do the sweet breezes from the balmy west 
Still murmur through thy groves, Parthenope, 
In search of odoi-s from the orange bowera 1 
Still, on thy slopes of verdure, does the bee 
Cull her rare hoaey fi-om the virgin flowers 1 
And Philomel her plaintive chamit prolong 
'Neath skies more calm and more aerenc than oi 
Making the summer one perpetual song '! 
Art thou the same as when in manhood's pride 
I walked in joy thy grassy meads among, 
With that fair youthful vision by my side, 
In whose bright eyes I looked — and not in vain? 
O my adored angel ! O my bride ! 
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« of yeai-s, and wo, and want, and pain, 
My soul yearas back towards thee, and I seem 
To wander with thee, hand in hand, again, 
]5y the bright margin of that flowing stream. 
I heai- again tby voice, more ailver-sweet 
Than faaicied music floating in a dreara. 
Possess my being; from afar I greet 
The waving of thy ganneiits in the glade, 
And the light rustling of thy fairy feet — 
What time as one half eager, half afraid, 
Love's burning secret faltered on my tongue, 
And tremulous looks and broken words betrayed 
The secret of the heart from whence they spmng. 
Ah me ! the eartli that rendered thee to heaven 
Gave up an angel beaiitifnl and young, 
Spotless and pure as snow when freshly driven j 
A bright Aurora for the statTy sphere 
Where all is love, and even life forgiven. 
Bride of immortal beauty — ■ever dear ! 
Dost thoxt await me in thy blest abode ! 
While I, Tithonus-like, must linger here, 
And count each step along the i"«gged road ; 
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A phantom, tottering to a loBg-naade grave, 
Aniil eager to lay down my weary load ! 



1 who was fancy's lord, am fancy's slave. 
Lite the low murmurs of the Indian shell 
Ta'eii from its eoral bed beneath the wave, 
Which, uuforgetful of the ocean's swell, 
Retains within its mystic urn the hum 
Heard in the sea-grots where the Nereids dwell— 
Old thoMghts still haunt me — unawares they com( 
Between me and my rest, nor can I make 
Those aged visitors of sori-ow dumb. 
Oh, yet awhile, my feeble soul, awake ! 
Nor wander back with sullen steps again ; 
Por neither pleasant pastime canst thou take 
In such a journey, nor endure the pain. 
The phantoms of the past are dead for thee ; 
So let them ever uninvoked remain. 
And be thou calm, till death shall set thee free. 
Thy flowers of hope expanded long ago. 
Long since their blossoms withered on tlie ti'ee : 
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No Becond spviag can. come to make them \ilow. 
But in the silent winter of the grave 
Tliey lie with blighted love and huried wo. 



I did not waste the gifts which nature gave, 
Nor slothful lay in the Ciroean tower ; 
Nor did I yield myself the willing slave 
Of lust for pnde, for riches, or for power. 
No ! ill my heart a nobler spirit dwelt ; 
IFor constant was my faith in manhood's dower; 
Man — made in God's own im^e — and I felt 
How of our own aeeoi-d we courted shame, 
Until to idols lilte ouraelves we knelt. 
And so renounced the great and glorious claim 
Of freedom, our immortal heritage. 
I saw how bigotry, with, spiteful aim. 
Smote at the searching eyesight of the sage ; 
How Eri'or stole behind the steps of Tmth, 
And cast delusion on the sacred page. 
So, as a champion, even in early youth 
I waged my battle with a purpose keen ; 
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Nor feared the hand of terror, nor the tooth 
Of sej-pont jealousy. Aad I have been 
"With starry Galileo in hia cell— 

'Tliat wise magician with the brow scrtino, 
Who fathomed space ; and I have seen him tell 
The wonders of the planetary sphere, 
And trace the ramparts of heaven's citadel 

■ On liie cold flag-stones of his dungeon drew. 
And I have walked with Hampden and with Vane — 
Names onoe so gradons to an English ear — 
In days that never may return again. 
My voice, though not the loudest, hath heen heai'd 
Whenever fi-eedom raised her cry of pain, 
And tlie feint effort of the humhle hard 
Hath roused up thousands from their lethargy, 
To apeak in words of thunder. Wliat reward 
Was mine, or tt ? It a att -s not ; for I 
Am but a leaf ca t n th h I ng tide, 
Without a hope h pt to die. 

But truth, assert d n t till abide, 

Uaquenehable, to aie tho he y springs 
Which day and night gush from the mountain-side, 
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Pei-petual meteors girt with lambent wiugs, 
Which the wild tempest tosses to and fro, 
But CMinot Gonijuer with the fovco it brings. 



Yet 1, who ever felt another's wo 
More keenly than my own untoM distress; 
I, who have battled with the common foe, 
And broke for years the bread of bitterness ; 
Who never yet abandoned or betrayed 
The trust vouotsafed me, nor have ceased to bless, 
Am left alone to wither in the shade, 
A weak old man, deserted by Ms kind — 
Whom none will comfort in his age, nor aid t 



Oh, let me not repine ! A quiet mind, 
Conflcious and upright, needs no other stay ; 
Nor can I grieve for what I leave behind, 
In the rich promise of eternal day. 
Henceforth to me the world is dead and gone, 
Its Ihoius unfelt, its I'oses east away: 
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And the old pilgrim, weaiy and alone, 
Bowed down with travel, at Ma Master's gate 
Now sits, his task of life-long labor done, 
Thankful for rest, although it eomes so late, 
After sore journey through this world of sin, 
In hope, and prayer, and wistfulness to wait, 
Until the door shall ope, and let him in. 
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HERMOTIM us. 



HBriiOTiMLb tilt, 1 ti 1 of tills 1 illul "nas a |jhi 
losophej, ot l^tIn.l i piojjliet, of dazomense, who 
I osse^ed the fe^-ultj , now olainied hy the luunal 
mignetists, of efiecting t vohmtai} sepaiition ibe 
trtem his sold and body, foi the foimei cnnld 
wandei to iiij put of the unnerse, and eien hold 
iiiteioourse with supernatural Leings, whilst the 
sen&eless frame remaineil at home Hermotimus, 
ho'weyei, was not in=ensihle to the ii&k attendant 
nptn this disunion J sini^,befoie attemptins; dii> of 
tht'^e aeiiil flights he took the preciution tiwiin 
111-* wife, leaf, eie tho return of hi^ sonl, tht 1 odj 
13 
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should be rendered an imfit or useless receptacle. 
Tids accident, wiiieh he so much dreaded, at length 
oeeui-red; for the lady, wearied out by a succession 
of trances, each of longer duration than the preced- 
ing, one day committed liis body to the flames, and 
thiis effectually put atop to such unconnubial con- 
duct. He received divine honors at Clazomsnse, 
but must nevertheless remain aa a terrible example 
(ind ■warning to all husbands who caiTy their scien- 
tific or spiritual pursnits so far as to neglect their 
duty to their wives. 

It is somewhat eniious that Hei-motim«s is not 
the only person (putting the disciples of Mesmerand 
Dupotet altogether out of the q^uestion) who has 
possessed this miraculous power. Another and 
much later instance is recorded by Dr. George 
Cheyne, in Ids worlc entitled Tlie English Malady, 
or a Treatise on N'ervoua Diseases, as having come 
under his own obseiTation ; and as tliis case is 
exactly similar to that of a Prophet, it may amuse 
the reader to see how far an ancient fable may be 
illustrated, ajid in part explaiaed, by the records of 
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modem science. Dr. Cheyiie's patient was pro- 
bably cataleptic; but the worthy physiciam must 
be allowed to tell his owe story. 

" Colonel Townsend, a gentleman of honor and 
integrity, had for many years been afflicted with a 
nephritic complaint. His illness increasing, and his 
strength decaying, he came from Bristol to Batli in 
a litter, in autumn, and lay at the Bell Inn. Dr. 
Bayaard and I were called to him, and attended him 
twice a-day ; hut his vomitings continuing still 
incessant and obstinate against all remedies, we 
despaii-ed of his recovery. While he was in this 
condition, he sent for us one morning ; we waited 
on him with Mr. Skrine, his apothecaiy. We found 
his senses clear, and liis mind calm ; his nurse and 
several servants were about him. He told us he 
had sent for us to give him an accoimt of an odd 
sensation he had for some time observed and felt in 
himself; which was, that by composing himself, he 
could die or expire when he pleased; and yet by au 
elTort, or somehow, he could come to life agaia, 
which he had sometimes tried before he sent for us. 
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We heard this with siirpi-igB ; but, as it was not to 
"be accounted for upon common principles, we could 
hardly believe the fa«t as he related it, much less 
give any account of it ; unless he should please to 
make the experiment before us, wiich we were un- 
willing he should do, lest, in his weak condition, he 
might carry it too far. He continued to talk very 
distinctly and sensibly above a quarter of an hour 
about this surprising sensation, and insisted so much 
on our seeing the trial made, that we were at last 
forced to comply. "We all three felt his pulse first 
— it was distinct though small and thready, and his 
heart had its usual beating. . He composed himself 
on his back, and lay in a still posture for some time : 
while I held his right hand. Dr. Baynard laid his 
hand on his heart, and Mr. Skrine held a clean look- 
ing-glass to his mouth. I found his pulse sink gra- 
dually, till at last 1 could not find any by the most 
exact and nice touch. Dr. Eaynard could not feel 
the least motion in his heart, nor Mr. Skrine the 
least soil of breath on the bright mirror he held to 
his mouth ; then each of us by turns examined his 
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ami, heart,- and bi-eath, but could not, by tlie nicest 
scrutJny discover tlie leaet symptom of Jife in Iiim. 
We reasoned a long time about this odd appearajice 
as well as we could, and all of us judging it inex- 
plicable and unaccountable ; and, finding he still 
continued in that condition, we began to condude 
that he had indeed carried the experiment too far ; 
and, at last were satisfied he was actually dead, and 
were just ready to leave him. Tliis continued 
about half an hour. As we were going away, wc 
observed some motion about the body ; and, upon 
examination, fomid his pulse and the motion of hia 
heai't gradually returning. He began to breathe 
gently and speak softly. We were all astonished 
to the last degree at this unexpected change ; and, 
after some further conversation with him, and 
among om-selves, went away fully satisfied as to all 
tlie particulars of this fact, hut confounded and 
puzzled, and not able to foim any rational soliemo 
that might account for it." 
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" Wilt not lay thee down in quiet slumbei ? 

Weary dost thou seem, and ill at rest; 
Sleep will bi'ing thee dreams in stany number — 
Let him come to thee and be thy guest. 
Midnight now is past — 
Husband ! come ftt last — 
Lay thy throbbing head upon my breast," 
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" Weaiy am I, but my soul is waiting ; 

Fain I'd lay me gently by thy side. 
But my spirit tben, its home forsaking, 
Thro' the realms of space would wandcv 
Eveiything forgot, 
What ■would be thy lot, 
If I came not back to thee, my bride ! 



"Miisjc, like the lute of young Apollo, 
Vibrates even now within mine ear ; 
Soft and silver voices bid me follow — 
Yet my soid. is dull and will not hear. 
Waking it will stay t 
Let me watch till day- 
Fainter will they come and disappear," 
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" Spealc not thus to me, my own — my dearest ! 

These are but the phantoms of thy brain ; 
Notliing call befall thee which thou fearest, 
Thou shalt wake to lovo and life again. 
Were thy sleep thy last, 
I would hold thee fast — - 
Thou shotildat strive against me but in vain. 



" Eros will protect us, and will hover, 

Guardian-lilte, above thee all the night, 
Jealous of thee as of some fond lover 
Chicling back the rosy-fingered light — 
He will he thine aid ; 
Canst thou feel afraid 
When his torch above us bumeth bright ? 
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" Lo ! tie cressets of tlie night are waning — 

Old Orion fastens from the sky ; 
Only thou of all things art remaining 
tJnrefreshed by slumber — thou and I. 
Soimd and sense are still, 
Even the distant rill 
Murmura fainter now, and langukllj. 



" Come and rest thee, husljand !" — And no longer 

Could the young man that fond call resist : 
Vainly was he warned, for love was sti-onger. 
Warmly did he press her to his breast ; 
Warmly met she his ; 
Kiss succeeded kiss, 
Till their eyelids closed with sleep oppressed. 
12* 
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Soon Aurora left her early pillow, 

And the heavens gi-ew i-osy-rich and rare ; 
Laughed the dewy plain and glassy IdIUow, 
IFor the Golden God himself was there; 
And the vapor-sereen 
Rose the lijlls between, 
Steaming up, like iuconse, in tlie air. 



O'er her hush and sat lone bending — 

Marhle-lilce and marhle-hued he lay ; 
Underneath her ravea locks deiscending. 
Paler seemed his face and ashen gray ; 
And so white his brow, 
White and cold as snow — ■ 
" Husband ! — Gods ! his soul hath passed away !" 
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Eaise ye up the pile "witli gloomy sliacloM' — 

Heap it with the mournful ey press-Lough !— 
Aiid they rmsed the pile iipon the meadow, 
And they heaped the mournful cypress too ; 
And they laid tlio dead 
On his funeral bed, 
And they kindled up the flames hclow. 



Night again was come ; Lut oh, how lonely 

To the mourner did that night appear ! 
Peace nor rest it brought, but sorrow only, 
Vain repinings and unwonted fear. 
Dimly burned the lamp — 
Chill the air and damp — 
And tlie winds without were moaning drear. 
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Hush ! a voice in solemn -wliiapers speaking, 

Breaks within, tlie twiliglit of the room , 
And lone, loud and wiHly shrieking, 

Starts and gazes through the ghastly gloom. 
Nothing sees she there — 
All is empty air. 
All is empty as a rifled tomb. 



Once agahi the voice beside her sounded. 

Low, and faint, and solemn was Ita tone — 
" Nor by foi-m nor shade am I surrounded, 
Tleshly home and dwelling have I none. 
Tliey are passed away — 
Wo is me ! to-day 
Hath robbed me of myself, aiid made me lone. 
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"Vainly were the words of parting spoken; 

Evermore must Charon turn from me. 
Still my thread of life remains unbroken, 
And unbroken ever it must be ; 
Only they may rest 
Whom the Fates' behest 
TVom their mortal mansion setteth free. 



"I have seen the robes of Hermes glisten — 

Seen him. wave afer his serpent- waud ; 
But to me the Herald would not listen- 
When the dead swept by at his command. 
Not with that pale ci'ew 
Dui-st I venture too-— 
Ever shut for mc the quiet land. 



;, Google 



MISCELLANEOUS I 



" Day ancl niglit before the dreaiy portal, 

Phantom-shapes, the guards of Hades, lie ; 
None of heavenly kind, nor yet of mortal, 
May unchallenged pass the warders by. 
None tha,t path may go, 
If he cannot show 
His last passport to eternity. 



" Cruel was the spiril>-power tliou gayest- 
Fatal, Oh Apollo, -was thy love ! 
Pythian.! Archer ! brighest god and bravest, 
Hear, oh hear me fioni thy throne above ! 
Let me not, I pray. 
Thus be east away : 
Plead for me, thy slave — plead to Jove ! 
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"I have heard thee with the Muses singing — 

Heard that full melodious voice of thine, 

SOver-clear throughout the ether I'iiiging — 

Seen thy locks in golden olustera shine ; 

And thine eye so bright, 

With its innate light, 

Hath ci'c now been benl so low ns mine. 



" Hast thou lost the wish — the will — to cherish 

Those who trusted in thy godlike power ? 
Hyacinthus did not wholly perish ! 

Still he lives, the firstling of thy bower ; 
Still he feels thy rays, 
Fondly meets thy ga^o. 
Though hut now the spii'it of a flower. 
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"Hear me, Phcebns ! Ileal' mo and doliTc: 

Lo ! the naoming breaketh from afar — 

God 1 tiou oomest bright and great as ev^er- 

Night goes back before thy bui-ning car ; 

All her lamps are gone — 

Lrieifer alone 

Lingera still for tlioc — the blessed star ! 



" Hear me, Phtehus I" — And therewith descendod 

Through the window-aroh a glory-gleam, 
All effulgent — and with music blended ; 
. For such solemn soimds arose as stream 
From, the Meiimon-lyre, 
"When the morning fii'e 
Gilds the giant's forehead with its beam. 
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"Thou hast heard thy servant's prayer, Apollo ! 

Thou dost call me, mighty God of Day ! 
Fare-thee-'well, lone I" — And more hollow 
Came the phantom-voice, then died away. 
When the slaves arose, 
Not in calm repose- 
Not in sleep, but death, tlieii' mistress lay. 
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Om iha holy inouii.t of Ida, 

Where the pjae and cypress grow, 
Sate a youug and lovely woman, 

Weeping ever, weeping low. 
Dreajily thi'oughout the forest 

Did the wiacls of autumn blow, 
And the clouds aliove were flying, 

And Seamander rolled below, 

" Faithless Paris ! cruel Paris !" 
Thus the poor deserted spate — 

Wherefore thus so strangely leave ir 
Why thy loving bride forsaie ? 
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"Why no tender word at parting — 
■ Why no kiss, no farewell take] 
Would that I could but foi^et thee ! 

Would this throhbing heai-t might break I 

" Is my face no longer blooraing ? 

Ara my eyes no longer bright 1 
Ah I my tears have made them dimmer, 

And my cheeks are pale and white. 
I have wept since eatiy morning, 

I shall weep the livelong night; 
Now 1 long for sullen darkness, 

As I once have longed for light. 

" Paris ! canst thou then be ci-uel ! 

Pair, and yoimg, and brave thou art — 
Can it be that in thy bosom 

Lies so cold, so hard a heart 1 
CSiildi'en were we bred together — 

She who bore me suckled thee ; 
I have been thine old companion. 

When thou hadst no more but me. 
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"I have watohed thee in thy slumbers, 

When tlie shadow of a dream 
Passed across thy smiling features, 

Lite the ripple on a stream; 
And so sweetly were the visions 

Pictured there with lively grace, 
That I half could read their import 

By the clianges on thy fiice. 

"When [ sang of Ariadne, 

Smg the old bii& mournfid tale, 

How her faithless lover, Theseus, 
Left her to lanaent and wail ; 

Then thine eyes would fill and glisten, 
Jler complaint could soften thee : 

Thou hast wept for Ariadne — 

i' self might weep for me ! 



" Thou may'st find another maiden 
With a fairer face than mine — 

With a gayer voice aad sweeter, 
And a spmt liker thine : 
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For if e'er my beauty bound ttee, 
Lost and broken is the spell ; 

But tkou caast not find another 
That will love thee half so well. 

" O thou hollow ship, that beai'est 

Paris o'er the faithless deep ! 
Wouldst thou leave him on some island 

Where alone the waters weep ; 
Where no human foot is moidded 

In the wet and yellow saniil — 
Leave Mm. there, thou hollow vessel ! 

Leave tii'm on that lonely strand ! 

"Then his heart will surely soften, 

When his foolish hopes decay, 
And his older love rekindle, 

Ab the new one dies away. 
Visionaiy hills will haunt him, 

Rising from the glassy sea. 
And Ms thoughts will wander homeward 

Uflto Ida and to me. 
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" O ! that like a little swallow 

I could react that lonely spot ! 
All his errors woiild he, pardoned, 

All tlie weai-y past forgot. 
Never should he wander from me — 

Never should he more depart ; 
For these anus would be his prison, 

And his home would be my heart !' 

Thus lamented fair CEuone, 

Weeping ever, weeping low. 
On the holy mount of Ida, 

Whei'e the pine and cypress grow. 
In the selfsame hour Cassandra 

Shi-ieked her prophecy of wo, 
And mto the Spartan dweUiag 

Did the faithless Paris go. 
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Is the silence of my chamlDev, 

When the night is still and deep, 

And the drowsy heave of ocean 
Mutters in its charaied sleep, 



Oft I hear the aogel-Yoices 

That have thrilled me long ago,- 
Voices of my lost companions, 

Lying deep beneath the snow. 
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0, the gardea I remember, 
Id the gay and sunny spring, 

When our laughter made the thickets 
And the ai'ching alleys rmg ! 

the merry burst of gladness! 

the soft and tender tone ! 
O tlie whisper never uttered 

Save to one fond car iilone ! 



O the light of life that sparhlcd 
In those bright and bounteous e 

the blush of happy beauty, 
Tell-tale of the heart's sui-prise ! 



O the radiant light that girdled 
Keld and forest, land and sea. 

When we all were young together. 
And the earth was new to me ! 
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Where are now the flowera we tended 1 
Withered, broken, bi-anch and stem ; 

Where ai-e now the hopes we cherished ? 
Scattered to the winds with them. 



For ye, too, were flowers, ye dear oaes! 

Nursed in hope and reared in love, 
Looking fondJy ever upward 

To the clear blue heaven ahove ; 



Smiling on the sun that cheered us, 
Rising lightly from the rain, 

Never folding up your freshness 
Save to give it forth again : 

Never sliaken, save by accents 

From a tongue that was not free, 

As the modest blossom ti'smbles 

At the wooing of the bee. 
13 
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! \is sad to lie and reckon 
All the days of faded youth, 

All the vows that wo believed in, 
All tho words we spoke in truth. 



Severed — ^were it severed only 
By an idle thought of strife, 

Siieh as time may Itnit together ; 
Not tlie l>i'oken chord of life ! 



O my hoart ! that once so truly 
Kept another's time and tune, 

Heart, that kindled in the spnng-tide. 
Look around thee in the noon '. 

Where are they who gave the impulse 
To thy earliest thought and flow ^ 

Look around the ruined gardea — 
All ai-e withered, dropped, or low ! 
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Seek the birthplace of the Lily, 
Dearer to the boyish dream 

Than the golden cups of Edea, 

Floating on its slumberous stream ; 

Never more shalt thou behold her — 
She, the noblest, feii'est, best : 

She that rose in fullest beauty, 
Lite a queen, above the rest, 

xvn. 
Only still I keep her image 

As a thought that cannot die ; 
He who raised the shade of Helen 

Had no greater power than L 

O ! I fling my spirit backward, 
And I pass o'er years of pain ; 

All I loved is rising round me, 
All the lost returns again. 
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Blow, for ever blow, ye breeze 
Warmly aa ye did before ! 

Bloom ngiiin, ye i^^ppy garder: 
Witli the ratliaiit tints of vo 



Warble out in spray aiid thieket. 
All ye choristers unseen ; 

Let the leafy woodland echo 
With an anthem to ita queen ! 



Lo ! she comctli in hor beauty, 

Stately with a Juno grace, 
Raven locks. Madonna-braided 

O'er her sweet and blushing face : 

Eyes of deepest violet, beaming 

With tlie love that laiows not shame — 

Lips, that thrill my inmost being 
With the utterance of a name, 
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AacI I bend the luiee before iicr, 
As a captive oiaght to tow, — 

Pray thee, listen to my pleading, 
Sovereign of my soul art thou ! 



my dear and gentle lady ! 

Let me show thee all .my pain, 
Ere the words that late were prisoned 

Sink into my heart again. 



Love, they say, is very fearful 
Ere its airtain be withdrawn, 

Ti-embling at the thought of en'or 
As the shadows scare tlio fawn. 



Love hath bound me to thee, lady ! 

Since the -weU-remembered day 
When I first beheld tliee commg 

In the light of lustrous May. 
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Not a word I dared to iitter — 
More than he who, long ago, 

Saw the heayetily shapes descending 
Over Ida's slopes of snow ; 



When a low and solemn music 
Floated tlu-ough the listening 

And the throstle's song was 
And the doling of the dove : 



When immortal boanty opened 
All its diai-ms to mortal sight. 

And the awe of worship blended 
With the throl)l)!ng of delight. 



As the sheplierd stood before them 
Ti-embling in the Phrygian dell, 

Even so my eoul and. being 
Owned the magic of the spell ; 
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And I waiohecl thcc ever fondly, 
Watched thee, dearest ! from afar, 

With tlie mute and humble homage 
Of tlie ludiiin to a star. 



Thou wert still the lady Tlora 
In her morning garb of bloom; 

Where thou wert was light and glory. 
Where thou wert not, dearth and gloom. 

So for many a clay I followed 

For a loHg and weary while, 
Ere my heart rose up to ble^ thee 

For the yielding of a smile, — 

Ere thy words were few and brolcen 
As they answered back to miae, 

Ere my lips had power to thank thee 
For tKo gift vouclisafed by thine. 
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Then a mighty gusli of passioa 
Thi-oiigh my inmost being ran ; 

Tlien my oJcler life was ended, 
And a dearer com-se began. 



Dearer! — ! I cannot teU thee 
What a load was swept away, 

What a world of doubt and darfcuess 
Faded in the flawing day ! 

KXXYU. 

All my error, all ray weakncaa. 
All my vain delusions fled ; 

Hope again revived, and gladness 
Waved its wings above my head. 



Like the wanderer of the desert, 
When, across the dreary sand, 

Breathes the perfume from the thickets 
Bordeiicg on the promised land : 
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When, afar lie sees the palm-trees 
Cresting o'er the lonely well, 

When he heara the pleasant tinkle 
Of the distant camel's bell : 



So a fresh and glad emotion 

Eose witlim my swelling treast, 

And I hurried swiftly onwards 
To the haven of my rest. 

Thou wert there with word and welcome, 
With thy smile so purely sweet; 

And I laid my heart before thee, 
Laid it, darling ! at thy feet. 

O ye words that sound so hollow 

As I now recall yonr tone ! 
What are ye but empty echoes 

Of a passion crushed and gone? 
13* 
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Wherefore should 1 seek to kindle 
Light, ■when all around is gloom "i 

Wherefore should I raise a phantom 
O'er the dark and silent tomh ? 



Eat'ly wert thou taken, Mary ! 

In thy fair aii3 glorious prime, 
Ere the bees bad ceased to mm-muv 

Tiirough the umhrage of the lime. 



Buds were blowing, waters flowing, 
Birds were singuig on the tree, 

Everything was blight and glowing, 
When the angela came for thee. 

Death had laid aside 3iis toi-ror, 
And he found l^ee calm and mild, 

Lying in thy robes of whiteness, 
Like a pure and stmnless child. 
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Hai'dly had the mountain-violet 
Spread ite blossoms on the sod, 

Ere they laid the turf above thee, 
And thy spirit rose to Gfod. 

Early wert thou taken, Mary ! 

And I know 'tis vain to weep — 
Tears of mine can never wake thee 

Prom fhy sad and silent sleep. 



away ! my thoughts are eartliward ! 

Not asleep, my love, art ttou! 
Dwelling in the land of glory 

With the siuiits and angels now. 



Brighter, fairer far tliaii living, 
With no trace of wo or pain, 

Kobed in everlasting beauty, 
Shall I see thee once again, 
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By the light that never fadcth, 
Underneath eternal skies, 

"When the dawn of resurrection 
Breaks o'er deathless Pai'adisc. 
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THE OLD CAMP 



Therh is a cloud before the mm, 

Tte -wind is hushed aad still, 
And silently the waters run 

Beneath the aomLre hill. 
The sky is dark in every place 

As is the earth below : 
Methinks it wove the self-same fa 

Two thoiisand years ago. 
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MISOELLASEOUS TOES 



No light ia on tlie ancient wall, 

No light upon the mound ; 
The veiy ti'ees, so tliick and tall. 

Cast gloom, not shade, ai'ound. 
So silent is the place and cold, 

So far from human ken, 
It hath, a look that makes me old, 

And spectres time again. 



I listen, half in thought to hear 

The Eoman ti-umpet l)low — 
I search for glint of helm and spear 

Amidst the forest-bongh ; 
And armor rings, and voices swell — 

I hear the legion's tramp. 
And mark the lonely sentinel 

Who guards the lonely camp. 
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Methinks I have no other home, 

No otlier hearth to fiiiiJ ; 
JTor nothing save the thought of Home 

Is stirring ia ray mind. 
And all that I have heard or dreamed, 

And all I had forgot, 
Are rising up, as though they seemed 

The household of the spot. 



And all the names that Romans knew 

Seem just as known to me, 
As if I ■were a Romaa too — 

A Roman horn and free : 
And I could rise at Ciesai''s name, 

As though it were a charm 
To draw sharp lightning from the tame, 

And "brace the coivavd's arm. 
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And yet, if yoncler sky were blue, 

And earth were sunay gay, 
If nature wore the summer hue 

That decked her yesterday, 
The mound, the trench, the lampart'a space, 

Would move me nothing more 
Than many a sweet sequestered pla«e 

That I Jiavo marked before. 



I could not feel the breezes bring 

Eich odoi-s from the trees ; 
J could not heai' the linnets aing. 

And think on themes like these. 
The painted insects as they pass 

In swift and motley strife, 
The very lizard in the grass 

Would scare me back to life. 
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Then is the past so gloomy now 

That it may never bear 
The open smile ot" nature's hrow, 

Oi- meet the sunny air ? 
I know not that — hut joy is power, 

However short it last ; 
AhcI joy befits the present hour, 

If sadness fits the past. 
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THE EUXINE. 



"Danueb, Damibe! wherefore com'st tlioi 

Eed and raging to my caves? 
Wherefore leap thy swollen waters 

Madly thi'ough the broken waves 1 
Wherefore is thy tide so sullied 

With a, hue unknown to me ; 
Wherefore dost thou bring pollution 

To the old and sacred sea?" 

" Ha ! rejoice, old Father Euxine ! 
I am hrimmins full and red ; 
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Noble tidings do I can-y 

From my distant chaimel-lied, 
I have been a CKiistiau river 

Dull and slow this many a year, 
Rolling down my toi-pid waters 

Througii a silence monie and drear ; 
Have not felt the tread of armies 

Trampling on my reedy shore ; 
Have not heai'd the trumpet calling, 

Or the cannon's gladsome roar ; 
Oaly listen to the laughter 

I'rom the village and the town, 
And the chittch-hens, ever jangling, 

As the weary day went down. 
So I lay and sorely pondered 

On the days long since gone by, 
When my old primaeval forests 

Echoed to the wai--man's cry ; 
When the race of Thor and Odin 

Held their hattles by my side, 
And the hlood of man was mingling 

Wai'raly with my chilly tide. 
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Father Eusine ! thou rememh'rest 

How I hrought thee tribute then — 
Swollen corpses, gashed and gory, 

Heads and limbs of slaughtered men ? 
Father Euxine ! be thou joyful ! 

I am running red once more — 
Not with heathen blood, as early, 

But with gallant Chi-istian gore ! 
For the old times are returning, 

And the cross is broken down, 
And I hear the tocsin sounding 

la the village and the town : 
And the glare of burning cities 

Soon shall light me on my way — 
Ha ! my heai-t is big aafl jocund 

With the draisght I dranic to-day. 
Ha ! I feel my strength awakened, 

And my brethren shout to me ; 
Each is leaping red and joyous 

To his own awaiting sea. 
Ehine and Elbe are plunging downward 

Through their wild anarchic land, 
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ire Chrfstiaiis falliag 

By their brotiiei' Christians' hami ! 
Yea, the olcl times are returning, 

And the oIcEea gods are here 1 
Take my tribute, Father Euxine, 

To tliy watei-a dai-k and drear ! 
Therefore come I witli my torrents. 

Shaking castle, crag, and towii ; 
Therefore with the shout of thunder, 

Sweep I herd and herdsman down ; 
Therefore leap I to thy bosom 

With a loud triumphal roar- — 
Greet me, greet me, Father Euxine— - 

I am Christian stroam no more '." 
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THE SCHEIE OF SINAI 



KIOM THE dERMAH C 



" Lift me witliout the tent, I say,- 

Me and my ottomiin, — 
I'll see the messenger myself! 
It is the caravaa 

From Africa, thou sayest, 
And they bring us news of 
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Draw we without the tent, and quick ! 

As at the deseTt-wol! 
The freshness of the purling brook 
Delights the tii-ed gazelle. 

So pant I for the voice of him 
That Cometh from afar !" 



Tlie Sciieik was lifted from his tent. 

And tlius oiitspake the Moor : — 

"I saw, old. Chief, the Tiieoloi- 

On Algiere' topmost tower — 

Upon its hattlemeats the eilks 

Of Lyons flutter free. 

Each morning, in the mai-ket-place, 

The muster-drum is beat, 
And to the war-hymn of Marseilles 
The squadrons pace the street. 

The armament from Toulon sailed ; 
The Pranks have crossocl the sea. 
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" Towards tlie south tie columns marched 

Beneath a cloudless sky : 
Theii- ■weapons glittered in the blaze 
Of the sun of Bai'biii'y ; 

And with the dusty descrfc sand 
Their horses' manes were white. 
The wild marauding tribes dispersed 

In terror of their lives ; 
They fled into the moimtains 
With their ehildi-en and their wives, 
And urged the clumsy dromedary 
Up the Atlas' height. 



" The Mooi-s have ta'en their vantage-ground. 

The volleys thunder fast — 
The dark defile is blazing 
Like a heated oven-hlast. 

The Hon hears the strange turmoil, 
And leaves his mangled prey — 
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THE SCIIEIK OP Sl^JAl, 

No place was Uiat for him to feed ; 

And thick and loud .the erfea, 
Feti! Allah! — Allah! En avant! 
In mingled discord rise : 

The Franks have reached the summit; 
They have won the ■victoiy ! 



" With, bristling steel, upon the top 

The viotora take their stand ; 
Beneath their feet, with all its towns, 
They see the promised land — 
From Tunis, even unto Fez, 
From Atlas to the seas. 
The cavaliers alight to gaze, 

And gaze full well they may. 
Where countless minarets stand up 
So solemnly and gray. 

Amidst the dark-green masses 
Of the flowering myrtle-trees. 
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" The almond blossoms in. the vale ; 

The aloe from the rock 

Throws out itB long and prickly leaves, 

Nor dreads the tempest's shock : 

A blessed land, I ween, is that, 

Though luckless is its Bey. 

There lies the sea — beyond lies France ! 

Her banners in the air 
Iloat proudly and tiiumpbantly — 
A salTO ! come, prepare ! 
And loud and long the 
Witt tliut glad artillery." 



'"Tis they!" exclMmed the aged Scheik. 

"I've battled by their side — - 

I foiight beneath the Pyramids ! 

That day of deathless pride — 

Red as thy turban, Moor, that eve, 
Was every creek in Nile ! 
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But 1*11 me — " and he griped his hand — 

"Theij' SuHaun? Stranger, say, — 
Hia form — his face — his posture, man — 
Thou saw'st him in the fray ? 

His eye— what wore he f Bat the Moor 
Sought in hia vest awhile. 



"Their Sultaun, Scheik, i 

Within his palace walla : 
He sends a Pasha in his stead 
To bi-ave the bolte and balls. 

He was not there. An Aga burst 
For him through Atlas' hold, 
Tet I can show thee somewhat too. 

A Prankish Cavalier 
Told me his effigy was stamped 
Upon this medal here — 
He gave it me with others 
For an Arab steed I sold," 
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The old man took the golden ooin : 

Gazed steadfestly a wiiile, 
If that could be the Snltaun 
Whom from the banks of NOe 
He guided o'er the desert path ;— 
Then sighed and thus spake he — 
"'Tis not Ms eye — 'tis not Ids brow — 

Another face ia there : 
I never saw this man before — 
His head ia like a pear ! 

Take back thy medal, Moor — 'tis not 
That wliJcli 1 hoped to see." 
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EPITAPH 



CONSTANTINE KA^\\RIS. 



I AM Constantine Kanaris. 

I, who lie beneath this stone, 
Twice into tlie air in thunder 

Have the Turkish galleys blown. 

In my bed I died — a Christian, 
Hoping straight with Christ to be 

Yet one earthly wish is buried 
Deep within the grave with nae — 
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That upon the open ocean, 

When the third Araiacla came, 

They and I had died together. 
Whirled aloft on wings of flame. 

Yet 'tis something that they've laid J 
In a land without a stain : 

Keep it thus, my God and Savior, 
Till I rise from earth again! 
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THE REFUSAL 



CHARON* 



Why look the distant raountaitis 
So gloomy and so drear 1 

Are rain-elouds passing o'er them 
Oi IS the tempest neai ^ 

* Acoiirdma; to the ku) erstition of the m 
Chiroii partomia the fimoiion -nhiA thsii' mioi 
to lierroes, of oouJuotina; tho eouIs of the deo 
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No shadow of the tempest 
Is there, nor wind nor raia — . 

'Tis Charou tliat is passing by, 
With all his gloomy train. 

Tlio young men march before him, 

In all their strength and pride : 
The tender little infants, 

They totter by hia side ; 
The old men walk behind him, 

And eai-nestly they pray — 
Both old and yoimg imploring him 

To grant some hrief delay. 

" Charon ! halt, wc pray thee. 

By yonder little town, 
Or neai- tliat sparkling fountain, 

Wliere the watere wimple down I 
The old will drink and be refreshed, 

The young the disc will fling. 
And the tender little children 

Pluck flowera beside the spring," 
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THE REFUSAl O'S CHABON". 

"I wiU not stay my journey, 

Nor halt by any town, 
Near any sparkling fountain, 

Wliere the waters wiraple down ; 
Tlie motliei's coming to the well 

Would know the babes they bore ; 
The wives would clasp their husbands, 

Nor could I pai't them more." 
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APTEMDIX. 
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APPENDIX. 



EXAMINATION OF THE STATEMENTS IN MB. MAOAULAY'3 
HISTOBY OF BNGLASD, EEGARBING JOHN GRAHAMH 
OF CLAVEEHOUSE, VISCOUNT OF DUNDEE. 

" Discarding modem hislonans, who, in too many insiaticea, 
do not seem to eniei-tain ike slightest scrapie tihiht dealing tvith 



SiffOE the first edition of this voiume ■was pvibHshed, Mr. 
Maoanlay'a long-promised History of England liaa been 
giTeii to the public Without wishing in any way to de- 
tiviot from the geneial raeiils of a work which has aliTitidj- 
atlaioed so gi-eat popnlaritj; but, on the contiaiy, ac- 
knowledging with gratitude the delight I have received 
from its pei'uaal, I must take the lihecty of challenging 
its aecuraoj with regard to many of the details refening 
lo Scottish events, more especially those connected wiUi 
the pi'ooeedinga wliioh were instituted against the Cove- 
nanters. With tlie political condnsions di'awn by the 
learned and accomplished author, I have of course nothing 
to do ; those fall witbin tbe sphere of private jndg- 
ment ; aiid though 1 differ fi-om him veiy lai'gely in his 
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estimate bntli of men and measiiTea, I am not entitled to 
entei into aucli an aigument. But tha iatts aet forth by 
an liistonan aie public pioperty and I eliall now pioceed 
to axaniLne ihe cbaigea wlui-h Mi Micaiilay lia^ bioiglii 
agamst Lord Dundee, and the autJioiities upun wlniJi tlio^e 
ehaiges have TioGn founded 

With lefeieaoa to the piooeediiig? in the weat of Scoflanil, 
dunng the jeHi 1685, Mr Macaula.7 sbj s ' Those ftlnies la 
■which thfl Covenantei-a weie most numeioiis were given up 
Id the hoenoe of the nimy Witli the aimywaa mingled 
a mililii, cumposed of fhe nio^t violent and profliguts of 
thoBB who called themselyes Episoopaliatis. Pi e eminent 
among the bands which oppressed and waste i theie mi 
happy disliicls weie tlie diagoons commiuded by James 
Giiham ot ClaTerhouee The stoiy inn that these wicked 
men osed m their revels to play at the tormeiils of hell, and 
to call each other by the names of devile and damned sonls. 
ITia chief of thia Tophet on earth, n aoldiei of distingnished 
courage and professional skill, but itpncions and pio&ne, of 
■violent temper and of obdurate Jieait, baa left a name which, 
■wherever tlia Seottiah race is settled on the face of the globe, 
is mentioned with s, peculiar energy of hatred." 

These are hard woi^da : let us now see how they are justi- 
fied. The name which has been left by " the chief of thia 
Tophet on earth" is at ail events not that which has been 
set foi-th by Mr. Macaulay in his hislflry. Tliere never was 
any such pei^son aa Jtimea OraJtam of Clnveibonse. We 
know indeed of one James Grahame who was conspicuous 
in Scatlasli history, and his name has ere now been exposed 
to as much calumny and vituperation as is still lavished on 
hia gallant relative ; but loyalists venerate him as tlie great 
Marquis of Montrose. Josh Geahahb of Claverhouse we 
know also, and men speak of him as the Viseonnt of Dundee. 
But of Mr. Macanlay's James Graham we know notliing t 
neither has that name, aa applied to Claverhouse, a place 
in any acci-edited history save his own. 
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It may appear li'iTJHl to insist upon a miatake, \ihw\ 
liowavef, hna been peipetuated thi'ougli seTeml editjona ; but 
it is not ivithout its importance. No man really 6miilifLr 
■with tlie bistoiy of Scotland could have committed Euch a 
blunder : he might juet as well baye tallied of tie good Sir 
Joshua of Douglas, or of Tobias EnnJolpli, Ear! of Moray. 
And, thejefwe, in repeated instances, wlien Scotland or 
tlie Scots are mentioned, we find Mr. Mamulny'a assertions 
at vaiianoa with the ordinaiy records of history. Take, 
for example, his slattanent that "{be Scottish people" had 
"faafcliered llieir fii'st Jamfis in Ms bedchamber," wbich 
is just about Bfl correct as if we were to any that the 
people of Fi'anee butcliared Henry IT., becauae' that monarch 
was assassinated by Ravillae, or that the BrilJsh nation ap- 
proves of regidde, becauee a maniac lias fired at tJie Queen 1 
Surely Mr. Mscaulay, befoi'e exerting his rbelorie to blacken 
■flia cfini'flcter of so eminent a pei'sonage as Lord Dundee, 
might liave taken the tiouble to consult some record of the 
peei-Rge for his name. 

Mr. Macaulay is pleased to stigmatise Claverliouse by aang 
the epithet " rapacious." This is altogetliec a new eliai'ge, 
and for it he has not vouchsafed the slightest authority. 
Cruel, bloody, and profane, are epithets with which we are 
femiliac ; wiilers on the Covenaliliog side have used them over 
and over agMn ; and if the narrativea upon wliich they pro- 
ceed, and which many of tJiem conscientjously believe, were 
anihen&iated, iliey aie unquestionably justified in doing so. 
But rapatatj is, I repeat, a new charge. The worst foe of 
Olavei'liouse never yet hinted that tliere was anything mean 
or sordid in hia dispositJon. No instance of biibeiy can be 
alleged against liim ; he levied no conti'ibuyons ; and with 
eveiy opportunity within hia reach of amassing a large foi'- 
tune, he died in comparative poverty. I am certain that no 
man, really aoqiudoted with Scottish histoiy, whatever be 
his political or ti'aditjonal opinions, will gainsay me in this ; 
and as Una particular (diarge has been brought forward 
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S28 APPKKDIX. 

■witliout a shadow of anthoriij- to support it, I caa only 
oppress my ragret that an author who can -write bo well 
Eliould be BO reckless in the choice of his epiUieta. 

The " profiinity" imputed to ClaTeihouKe deaeiTea a few 
woi-ds. So far na I can {Gscover, the charge ia founded 
u]Mn certain expi'esaioas said to liare bean used by him 
immedia,te]y after Jolm Brown, the carrier of Pliestfield, 
was shot If used, Uie cliarge ia amply proven, I shall 
presently Lave occaaioa to consider the liisforical vouoberB 
for thia remarkable stoiy, upon -which so great bIj-bss has 
beeu laid, and to stale my gronnda for maintaining that it 
is utterly unworthy of ci-edeuce. In the mean lime, and aa 
io the general charge, I shall content myself by quoting [ha 
woi-ds of a -wifnesfl who waa person^y acquainted wifh 
Dundee, and whose tealjmony ia liable to no other excep- 
tion, save what may be oast upon him in his capacity of a 
gentleman and a Jacobite. "His Loi-dsliip waa so nice in 
point of honor, and so true (o his word, tliat he neyer 
-was known once to break it From this exacinesa it -was 
that he once lost ttie opportunity of an easy victory oyer 
Maokay in Sfi-athspey, by dismissing Captain Forbes ; who, 
meeting the two ti-oopej-s sent by the Lord Eiisyth, not 
only discorered that intelligence, but tha neighborhood of 
the ffigliland army, as I have formerly related. This is 
the only real error chargeable in Ma conduct, while lie 
commanded in this ■wax. But this ia the more excusable, 
fliat it proceeded from a principle of relipcn, "whereof he 
was strictly obsei-vant ; ibr, besides family woi-ahip peif ormed 
r^ularly evening and mm'oing at his house, he retired to 
his closet at certain lioura and employed himself iti (hat 
duty. This I afSim upon the testimony of several that 
lived in his neighborhood in Edinburgh, where Ma ofiice 
of Pi-ivy Councillor often obliged liira to be ; and parliou- 
larly fi-om a Preabjterian lady who lived long in the storey 
or house immediately below hia Lordship's, and who was 
oHierwise so ngld in her opinions that she could not believe 
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THE VISCOUNT OF DUKUKE. AZV 

a. good thiiig of any pei'soD of his persoa^on, tUl his conduct 
rectified lier niiatalte," * 

As foi' the genaral moj'alitj of tlia dragoons, I do not feel 
mjBelf called upon to p-oye that fhey were faultleaa pat- 
tans of virtue. I aball not stot, ea Mr. Maeaulay Sias dona 
of the Pmitans, " tiiat, io that fdnguhu' camp, no liot was 
heai'd, no di-unfcenness or gambling was seen," I believe 
that austerity was neiei' jot the prevailing diaiacteristjc 
of auj tjarriiclr, and I sliould be sorry to overslata mj case 
by random laudatiuna even of the Scottiah Life-guavds. But 
■when we ai'e gravely told tliat these soldiers " used in tlieu; 
revels to play at the tormenls of hell, and to call each otlier 
by the names of davils and damned sonU," one's ourioaty 
ia certainly excited. The pastime is forkinatelj not a com- 
mon one ; it was not recommended in Hie Book of Sports, 
■wliioh gave such exceediug offence to the Puritans ; and the 
nomendaturo alleged to be employed would imply an in- 
timate linowledge of demonology far from usual Willi tlie 
soldiery of that period. I loolt to Mr. Macaulay's note for 
his aufliority, and I find it appended in the shape of the vene- 
rated name of Wodrow. 

English readers can hardly be supposed to know what 
manner of man this 'Wodi-ow was whom, in prefbrenco to 
any oilier chioniclor, Mi'. Macaulny la th gl t fit to follow 
with reference to tliat period of ^ ttish In t y It may 
therefore be praper, very shortly i <n a b t account of 
his writings, style, notions, and ei' d b Ity 

Eobei-t Wodrow, minister at Eastwood ls t 1 ably well 
known to Scottish antiquaries as th U f tw works — 
the Mslori/ of ilie Oktu-ch of Scoll .^ and tl J. leeta; or 
Materials for a Eistmy of Semar&abla Frovidsncea, mostly 
relating to Scotch Ministers aad CKristion*. He was born in 
IS'19, was consequently a mei'e child at the time of the Eo- 
volution, and gaye his history to the world in 1731, That 
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history, Bceoi'ding io Ha own accouDti waa com])ilH(l partly 
from exiflting dooumenla, CLnd partlj fi-ora tlio aairaiive of 
peraooB ivho had orally cominuiiicuted with the antlior ; 
and a most csti^aordinaiy history it ia, in every Benae of tlie 
■word. 

BoiTi in a aediiloiis age, 'Wodi-ow was ccdowod wiih a 
power of credulity wliioh altogeSiec traiiaceiided bounds. 
Ho haa not unaptly been styled the SoottiBli Aiibi-ey, tliougli 
Aubrey by tie side of Wodi'ow would almost appear e, 
sbeptie. Tile Romish miracles sinit into insignificance 
compared ■with those recored by Mr, Macanlny'a pet autlior- 
ity. But for iha numei-ous, though possibly unlatentional 
jirofiioities, and the grossness of some of the anecdotes 
which are scattered over its pages, tlie Analecia ftonld be 
pleasant reading. We learn fiom Wodrow how Elizabeth 
Kennedy, sister to Hugh Kennedy, Provost of Ayr, being 
estiemely ill of stone, decUued submitljng to ft sorgical 
operation, and how the calouhis was miraculously dissolved 
at the intercession of a prayer-meeting assembled in her 
house. We read of coi^psea aitling np in bed, announcing 
lo the torrifled inoumera the judgments of another world; 
of Ml". Jolin Campbell of Ci'aigie, minister, ivlio had an in- 
terrtew with the devil, not however unprofitablj', for he 
thereby eMaped eating a poisoned ben for slipper ; of mla 
which were sent as special wamings to the Reverend Me. 
David Williamson ; of the ghost of a barber wliich appeared 
to the Reverend Mr. William Leahe ; of a gifted horae in 
Annandale, which could cure the king's evil ; and of a 
thousand similar inatancos of ludicrous superstition. These 
anecdotes are not confined to private individuals — for per- 
sons of note and name are made to figure in tiie pages of 
Wodrow. Talte as an example the following morieaii of 
history, gravely narrated of Archbishop Slmrpe ; " At 
anotlier time. Archbishop Sbarpe, pi-eaiding in the Privy 
CouQoil, was earnest to have Janet Douglas brought before 
(liat board, accusing hor of sorcery and witchcraft. When 
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she was b It 1 a ^t d 1. It f tl t ■Ul ged 

crime ; do J th gli L ka w y 11 wl w 

■witchea, jet ell w t b 1^ f h 1 

ing to diaGO ihoso t h U h pi t d to nnt 

miue tbe ki gd m f d in Th A lib 1 p nsjst d 

bIib might b i wjt iL Kg j! fton mthe 
West liidi bli nJy d pt w d i tli B li p — 

' My Loi'd, J h wh was j wjtli y It 
Satui-day nltktbtwtil d Ik! pun 

wliicli the Bieb p 1 ged b tB d t ed 

black and pale, d tU m waa a d Wb lii 

council rose ] th Duk f EotI es 11 d Jan t t 
TOom, and q d t I p t ly wh that p so TV 
that waa w th Oj B 1 i ! Sh f d tat b t b 
promiang p h w i f h to yirai fc h t all 

hands, and that elie should not be sent to Ametica, she 
flays, ' My Lord, it was the meikle blade deyil 1' " 

This ia m i-eality a mild apeoiinen of Wodrow ; but it 
may auMce to show the lueDtal constitution of the rasa. 
Against hia &iriieas I shall malie no charge, tliough Mr. 
Kirltpatriot Shacpe, in his notes appended to Kirton's 
History, has, I think, incontestably shown, from Wodraw'3 
esistiug mannsciipia, that he purposely garbled, or at least 
omitted to quote, snch parts of ilie coiTespondenca of tJia 
Arclibishop of Si Andrews as would have offeotually refuted 
some of the calumnies then current against that iiufortu- 
Diite prelate. At present, I mei'ely look to Wodrow as Mr. 
Maoaulay's infoi'mant; and I find, on refening to the his- 
tory, wliat the Billomng passage is Ibnnded on. " Dreadful," 
says Wodrow, "wei'e the acts of wickedness done by tJia 
floidiei'B at this tune, and Lagg was as deep Jia any. They 
used to talia to themselves in their cabnla tlie names of 
devils, and persons they supposed to be In hell, and with 
whips to lash one anotlter aa a jest upon iioU. But I shall 
draw a veil over miuiy of tlieir di-eodful impieties I meet 
■wiS] in papers writien at this time !° It ia hai'dly worth 
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■while to reoiflrk fliat this passage does not, in the slightest 
degree, reior to tlie ti-oops undei' the commtuid of Clauer- 
house, but to the militia or local forea wliioli was raised by 
Giiereon of Lngg. This atory is spedally told of Grierson by 
Howie in his Siograp/iia Scoticaaa, a woi'fc to wliich I alluda 
amply for the purpose of showiiig against wliom. the legend 
■was dii'eeted. For any autiientio histoiicai informaiioa we 
ehall search fiiat Apocrypha m ynin. So inucli for Mi\ Mhc- 
aulaj's accuracy in applying the mateiials of bis veracious 
Rufhority ; but surely the absui'dity of such stuff renders re- 
futation unaeceesaiy. Mi'. Macaulay, howeyer, goes beyond 
"Wodi'Ow even in minuteness, for in a subsequent paragraph ha 
particularizea the \eiy names which ■were iiEed, rs those of 
Beelzebub and ApoUyon I He might with equal propriety 
LavB adopted the phraseology of ancient Pistol, and gravely 
informed us tliat the Scottish mode of military accost was, 
" How now, Mephistopliilus !° 

We next arrire at the stray of John Erowu, which I am 
particularly anxious to cKpiacate. This tale is usually 
brought forwHi'd ta the ci-owuing instance of the eiiielty of 
OhiTerhouse ; it has repeatedly formed the subject of ro- 
mance and illusti'ation ; and anthora of no mean power 
have Tied with each other in heightening the hoiror of its 
details. Some of the grosser fiiblea regarding that disturbed 
period have lost iheii- hold of the popular belief— for ex- 
aggemtion may sometimes bo canied so far as entirely to 
neiitnihze its puipose. But the Piiestfield tragedy is slJU 
an article of the peasant's creed ; and, as it has hitheito 
been allowed to pass without esamination, it hue furnished 
an ovetwhelming reply to those who deny the autiientioity 
of tliB mass of Covenantjng ti'adition. I am not ashamed to 
own IJiat I have a deep regard for the memoiy of Lord Dundee 
— a regard foiuided on a firm belief in his pubEc and private 
virtues, lus high and chivalrous lionor, and liis uiisliaken 
loyalty to his sovereign. But those feelings, however sti'OQg, 
would never lead me to vindicate aji action of waiitou and 
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bavWons otnelty, ov aveii attempt to lessen tJie stigma by a 
friyoioi.i3 or dislionest excuse. Hu cause waa ever effectuiJly 
aerred by mean evasion, any mora tlian it can be pvomoted 
by unblashing exa^eraiion or by grosa pei-vemon of facta. 
Tlie charge has been distinctly maile, and I now propose to 
eswuine tlie nuUiorlty pon wh h t 3 foun led aa gi avely 
and minutely aa thou h t concerned tlie bn acte f t) e 
living, and not merely tbe cen y I tlie lead M Ma 
aulny sball speafe for lumseE 

" John Brown, a poor carr e of Lai all e was, t r 
bia singular piety, commonly called & CI nat no ca e 
Many yeava later, when Sa tland e joped tat, p oape ty ai d 

Iig ua& dm, limn, wb m mbe ed tbe evil days, 
d sc bed I'll" ss n ra d n divi tb ng blamele a D 
If nd 50 p bl ib t tl ty wit could flod no offence 
jn bun xoept tb t h aba at d 1 ma If iioni the pubkc 
•w i p f 1 Ep p 1 an On 11 firaf of May ha waa 

tt ng tn 't wb a 1 was se d by Claverbouae's dragoons, 
rap lly I yi t d f n -confcrmity, and sen- 

t need to d IL It la aid tbat n mmg tbe soldieia it 
was t yid xtinf the wifa of tbe poor 
m n wa p Cf* t SI Id 1 fl Mid by (he baud ; it 
was asy 1 se Ihat b was ab 1 1 j, ve birth to anoUiei' ; 
and even tbose wild and bard-beaited men, wbo nidnialned 
one anuthei' Beelzebub and Apollyon, Bbmnlc from the great 
iricbadnesa of butebeiing her husband before bei' face. The 
piisoner meanwhile, raised above himaelf by the near proa- 
pect of eternity, prayed loud and fervently as one inspired, 
till Claverbouee, in a fujy, shot him dead. It was repoited 
by credible wiineasea tliat tbe widow cried out in her 
agony — ' Well, eu', well ; the day of reeltoiiing will come ;' 
and Ihat the murderer replied—' To man I cnn answer for 
wliat I have done ; and as for God, I will take him into my 
own hand V Yet it waa rumored tbat even on hia seai'ed . 
3 and adamanl^ine heart the dying ejaculations of 
~ i an impresaion tJiat waa nevei' effaced." 



;, Google 



Suoli is Ml'. Miicaukj's Blal«meiit — well written, aimplo, 
Hud affecting. Wodrow is the sole autbco-ity u[jon wliieh 
he founiJs hia jmitntive, and it is fair to say that he lias 
deviated but slightly &'om ^at cM'otiicIe, except in ons 
material point Wodrom does not profess to speai/f/ upon 
toliat chmge Brmon was examined and condmiried. WLea 
Mr. MacBuky saja that he waa " coavicfed of non-confor- 
mitj," he speaks without any text; and I shall presenfly 
liaye occasion to show tliat his assranpSon ia radically 
wrong. But, aa he Bubatantially adopta the tale of Wodroif, 
o bs^k to that wntei''s aouiiiea of inforina- 



Tlie execution of John Brown ia said to have tateti plaoe 
on the lat May, 1685. The Revolution oecimed in 1688 ; 
and Lord Daadee fell at Killiecrankje on the "Ith July 
1880. TodroVa History was fi st pubhshed lu ll"! exaoJy 
thUiy-sia: ^ears after tie allcg J mi h 

These dates are of the utmost mpo ta ce n consider tig 
a matter of this Idnd Tl Lp bco\ il au party wl ch ad 
hei'ed lo tlie cause of K ng Jam », w-is d ve ftom pon er 
at the Bevolution, ac 1 tl e Bj scopi 1 chu ch p -osci bed. 
Ko mei-cy wna ahown to opponents m he lite uy v r wh ch 
followed ; every spedea of invective and vitnperatioii was 
lavished upon the supporters of the fallen dynasty. Yet, for 
thirty-three ysars after the Jieaoltilioii, the details of this atn^ 
rioiis mwder latre rteeer reiiealed io the public I ITowlieL-e in 
print or pamphlet^ memoir, histoty, or deelflca^on, puhlislied 
previoualy to Wodrow, doea even the nnma of John Brown 
occur, save once, in tho CToitrf of Witnesses, a Work which 
appeared in 1114; and in that work no dctaila are ^ven, 
the narrative being comprehended in a coupie of huea. I have 
aeai'clied for it amidst all Hie records of the so-called marfyr- 
ology, bat cannot find a baoe of it elaewheie, unfit the Heva- 
rend Robert Wodrow thonght fit to place the lale, with nil its 
droumstantiality, in his History. How, then, eame Wodi'OT 
to know anytliiiig about the murder of John Brown i Ha 
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could have had no pei'sonal Imowledge oi' reoolleetioo of the 
cii'omiiataJice, for he was not quite sis. jenra of age nt tlio 
time when it is said to hare occuiTei^. He ha? uot offi^'ed 
oae scrap of evideDCe in support of his allGgation, and 
merely leaves it to be infeired that he had derived the 
Btoiy fi'OBi that moat mjoertain of all sources, Iradition, 
Even at the hands of the most honesty cautious, and bciu- 
pnlous clu-oniolsr, we ahoulii hesilate to receive a tale of 
thia 6ind; but frum 'Wodi'ow, who ie eei-tajnly entitled to 
clium none of tie afcoTa adjectives as applicable io himself 
who will take it f So one, I sliould hope, whose prejudite ia 
not so Etrmig an to lead him to disFegnrd the moat ordinarj 
verification of evidence. Claverhouse had enemiea enough 
. to insure the eu-colation of such a damning tale, supposing 
it to have been ti'ue, long befbi'a he had lam for two-and- 
thirty yeara in his gi'ave. He was not without enlogista, 
whose tribute to his memory was as gall and wormwood to 
their opponeHia, and in whose teeth, most assuredly, the 
details of auch a daatnidly and iinprovolied murder would 
have been cast. Yet no man diaiged him with it More 
tlinn a generation paased away — the two tingdom's had been 
united, and Mai''s inemTeetlon quelled, before the miraole- 
mongeiing minister ot Eastwood ventured, upon no docu- 
mentary authority at all, lo concoct and publish tlie atory 
whicli Ml'. Macaulay has adopted witliout a scruple. 

After what I have said, it may fiuily be aslicd whether the 
whole of this etory ahould be cousidered a mere mytli or 
iaMe hatched from the brain, or palmed upon the easy cre- 
dulity of Robert Wodrow, or whether there are any grounds 
for believing that it is at least founded upon &ct! To thia 
I should reply, that, from other tesljniony, the character and 
complexion of which I eliall unmediately analyze, it appears 
to be true that John Btowh of Priestfield, or Priesthill, did 
actually suffer by militaiy execution, but that the eame 
testimony utterly contradicts Wodraw, and hia followei- Mr. 
Macaulay, in every unportant particular relative to the 
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detaila Mi'. Macaulay may not have known that such tea- 
limony ever eidstad, for even the moat paiiiS-taliing historiiui 
is Biire to pasa over aome maierial in so wide a field ; neTer- 
tiielesB, anoe tiie point liaa lieeii mooted, it may be a aalJa- 
fitdjon to Kni to learn that his Teraon of Chs etoiy has long 
ago been tcpudiated i« essaUiali/ius by the most popular 
week tliat ever emanated fi-om the Corenanting priiiting- 

Paftiek Walker, paotman, and publisher at the Bi-isfo 
Port of Edinburgh, Mras ooncemed at a veiy eaily age in the 
Scottish ti-oubles. In 1682, he and two oWiei' Covenanters 
were present at the deatb of one James Gordon, a volunteer 
in fiie Earl of Airlie's troop, who it seems was shot through 
the head. Walker, in Jiia own account of this esploit, fii-st 
putiliBhed in llBl, caulioasly abstains ft-om indicaliug the 
exact pei'petrafor of the deed, but leaves the glory thereof 
to be disred among the tiiumvirata. The Bum of Jiis cou- 
fession amounts simply to this — that he, Gordon, "got a 
shot in hia head out of s. pocket-pistol, rather fit foe divei-t- 
ing a boy, tlian killing aiich a furious, mad, biisk man ; 
which, notwMistanding, killed him dead." He was, more- 
over, aays Walker, "seeliiag his own deatli, and got it" 
For this affiiir Walker was imprisoned, and sentenced to 
trauspoitation, but made bis escape, and, after vadoua 
vicissitudea, set himself down iu hia old age to comjule the 
Hemoirs of the Caveuanters. The first of these tracts did not 
appear until after Wodrow's Histoiy wsa published, and in- 
tense is the contempt expressed by the persecuted pnobmim 
for the slipslop of the feb-weather minister, whom he accuses 
of positive dishonesty. " I wieh him," says Walker, in hia 
nn^alion of Cameron, "repentance and forgiveness for 
what unaccountable wrongs he has done by hia pen to the 
Testimony, and to the names of Clirist's slain wilneEses for 
' the Same. For myself I am easy ; my tongue is yet in my 
head, find my pen in my hand ; and what I have to say 
upon that head for myself, and those with me, will run fester 
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and furtliec Umn lie lias test fo go. I am reflected upon for 
my not giving Mr. Wodrow better infoniiation. Answer. — 
Before hia liistoiy came out, when I heni'd of his manu- 
EOi'lpts going from hand to Imnd nraoiig -the Long-heads, (I 
knew it woald bo paldied up acooi-ding to the backsliding 
spirit of the day,) I deared lbs Rer. Mi; James Webster lo 
give me account ivhen he csme to hie house, iliat I miglit 
have B. short conversatJon with him. Mrs. 'Webster tuld Mm 
my desue. Ha answered, La depended on the records of 
that time." In the same work he cliarnoterizes WodroVs 
Btatemeofs aa " lies and groundless stoiies ;" and, moreover, 
piously oxpressea a wish " tliat Mi'. Wodrow's wellwishera 
would pray for him, tliat he may come to himself and be of 
a right mind, who lina been so lavish of his misi'epresentar 
(ions and groundless reflections." Such ia Walker's opi- 
nion of the authenticity of Wodrow's History, though hia 
remarks ai'e of course priudpaEy directed to misropreaeDfa- 
tions of the Champions of tlie Covenant But tliey ai'e use- 
ful as showing hia impression of the intiinsic value of tha 

Walker's host and earliest ti'scf is the lAfr of J'eden. 
This oiigmally appeared in l'i24, and is alill \yidely dreu- 
lated among the peasantiy of Scotland. It is a sti'ange mix- 
ture of eameBtneaa and superstiiion ; aometimee mgged and 
erao coarse in ita style, and yet at times rising to a point of 
veal though homely pathos. Peden, the subject of the me- 
moir, was on iutei'cooiinuned miiiiater, ivhom the Covenan- 
ters asserted to have been endowed ^ith miraculous pi'O' 
phetical powers. He was oonoenied in the iusnrrection of 
Fentland, and sentenced to banishment, but liberated by the 
leniency of Uio goverament; notwithstanding which lie re- 
lapaed into his old conrsea, became the active agent of rebel- 
lion, and so notorious that iie was expressly marked 5ir cap- 
tui'e. Of Ills frequent interviews with tlie devil, his gifts of 
Eflcond-sight and divination, and his power of casting out 
unclean spirits, I shall say nothing here. Walker ^tMully 
U 
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i-ecords at least a huudred suob inatanses, ■which are bvJB- 
cient to entitle Peden to lake ranlt beside ApoUoiiioiis of 
Tjaua. He appeal's, howevei', in iictuaJ fleeii and blood ooii- 
neoted wilb the tragedy of Jolin Brown. 

Waliec's atnit comm ih — I It beg mg 

of May, 16Bh(Pd) t hh fJhBw 

and laobel W w) m 1 had im d b f 1 1 t w t 
to Ireland, wl h taj ed 11 ght aod in h m nu 
■when lie to k I & w 11 h m t C 1 doo y 
tti himself, P man f f 1 m m tw ce — 

dark misty mm Tl -rt m g h,tw fi d 

sii hours (1 ealJ) Bwh gpfmdthw 
ebip of God h f m ly was g mg w tl p d b 
hand tomk dyso petgi dtbmtb j 

dark, Luew f til bloody 1 Cla b se p ed 
Inm ^Tltll th ee tr ps f b rsea, b i^h 1 m to hi h 
and there e-ta 11 W Ik III. W di w lis sil t as 

to the natii fthhar Ih meat] I — h 

TTifs shuiding by Tvitli lior child m her arms that she had 
bronght forth to him, and aiioa Ud f h first w f 
and the exeoutiovi is thna nai'nted — CI h d d 

six soldiers to slioot him ; the moat part f Hi bull ts m 
npon hifl head, 'which sonftei'ed I bra po ti gr und 

Snch is Walkei's aceouut oftbmtt frtyj h g 
in the mean time intecvened ; d w! tl t tly ect 
or no, it entirely altera the co pi f tl as aa 

stated by Mr. Maoanlay. Inste d f J 1 B b 

"in whom the tyrants could fid f! ex pt t] t 

he absented hiniEelf from tie p bh w 1 p f ti ii 
paliana," we Snd him in inteiixinrse with a man who what 
ever might be his spiritual gifts, was a not flaw a 1 a 

rebel; the whole romance about the relu tan f th 1 
diers vaiiishes; "tlie wild and hard-hea t d n a at 
once nmenable to the nufhorit.y of their c n nd ffi 

and the alleged muidec dwindles into a case f h arj e- 
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I'lm VISCOljNT OF BUNDBE. JiSS 

Of tlia two hiaioiies, Uiat of Walker is nnq^iiestionably 
most likely lo resemble tlie huth. He professes to hare 
heard some of the details fi'om tlie wife of Brown, wliereaa 
Wodrow gives us no tnanaer of autliority at all. There are 
however, anspiciims cii'cuiiiatucea oTen in Walkei-'s narra- 
tive, ■which might be noticed. For esample, in the original 
edition of his pamphlet, he etates that the first person who 
came to Mrs. Brown, wliilst she was wat<^huig by her hua- 
baod's body, was " that old angular Cluislian woman in the 
Cnmmerhend, named Elizabeth Menzlea, throe miles dis- 
tant;" but in the tliird edition, thia matrou, retiuning her 
residence and enoomiitm, is transmuted into "Jean Brown." 
Surely these two cannot signify one and the same person, 
and we are therefore left in doubt which particular female 
was Uie witness. But it is not worth -while going into 
minule criticiem. Walker, who was a far moi-e determined 
Covenantor than Wodrow, was not likely to have under- 
Blated the circumstances, neither does he profess to know 
upon what charge Brown was eaamhied. I think, however, 
I can throw eome light npon tliia person's political deliu- 
queueies ; and, etrangely enough, my authority ia derived 
&ora an official document which will be found in the Ap- 
pendix to Wodrow. 

"John Brown of Priestfield, in the parish of Muirkirk," * 
figui'ea in the list of fugitives appended to tlie Eoyal Pro- 
clamation of 6th May, 1684. The list is of those who had 
been regularly cited as rebels in arms, or resetters of rebels, 
but who had fiiiled ta appear. Jolm Drown, therefore, liaJ 
been outlawed a year before his death, and ceitaiolj for a 

* In order Bml llmra may bo no cdyilling about tha IdaBllty of the 
variously prill Isd Bs " Prioatiiel.l," -PrioalbUl," anil "the PresWll,'') I 
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ry Iff t ff than tl t f b 
tl p bl TF 1 p f ih Ep copHli 



ackn wld tltBw Idb lig tuu p lua 

li J h fi H uDL ee ly ureco Jabl 

■wfhh tu fmn btaaly 

pled Ibgi Itlthw Idj bl 1 

tl -w T y (Imt 1 -w ( d and t d f 
CO f ty t ]i laid an as "t n, only w Hi t 

fdt bt th ytftfliylina] — 

and I liiiow that I nm btiiie out by incontiovei-tiblG pioof — 
that, at Ihe time in qiieeiion, tbere was no maiiaer of per- 
secution exereiaed in SeotlBiid Kgninflt any body of men ivhftt- 
evei', on aecouut of tlicir religious teflefg. 

Mr. Maeaiilay, lehikt dilating upon Iha harah nsage of tha 
Coyeiiauters, ncTer once aSbrds iis a glimpse of tlie oppoate 
eide of tlie picture. His object is to sliow tliat Janies Yll^ 
immediately on liis accaasion to the tlirone, commenced a 
relentless religioiia pepaeoution ; and accordingly, he ignores 
the position of a^ii-a in Scotland during tlie Isst six months 
of lie reign of Charles IL I have examined very minutely 
the original Records of the Pnvj Council preserved in Die 
public a chi OS of Ed nbm ^h und these, taken in connexion 
Atith Founta nhall a explai ito y Jhariet, fnrniah ample 
protf that tie diagea boi?U agamst King' James ai-o 
w tho t foundaton I propose very slioi'tly to inqniie into 
this tt 

Clia lea II d ed 6tl Feb ajj W^& Let us seo what was 
U e slate of II k gJom tt a d tha dose of the preceding 
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issue four special commisaioiia of Justiciary for iliose dia- 
triota alone. "In tlie moatli of June last" eajs the royal 
pj-oclaniatioii of 33d July, " about two Jiundred amied rebels 
have prQatuoed, to tlie great contempt of our authority, to 
raareh openly ttrougli several of Uie said ahires for mauj 
days together, thren-teoing the ortJiodox clergy and mur- 
deriiig our soldiers ; aud have at last, wlieu they found 
it couveuieul, disappeared, beuig certainly aud uudaiiiably 
reset by the iiilinbitanta of those shires, without siifficieot 
diligence done by tlie slicii^ aud iojiabitimta of tlie said 
Hlurea, either for diasipatiag them, or for discovering their 
reaettei's, and bringing them tfl justiee." How fer those 
special conin:iissions succeeded iu repressing crime may be 
judged of by the fulloiving events :— 

" Wtk Nim., 1884.— The news cnme this morning to Edia- 
bui'gh that some of tlie desperate phaiiatiques imil hiat night 
Men lapon two of the King's life-guarda, via., Thomas Ken- 
Qoway and Dmiean Stewart, vbo were lyiug at tlio Swyii 
Abbay, beyond Blaclibiim in Linlitligowaliiie, and muideretl 
them most barbarously. This was to execute what Uiey had 
tlu-eatened in their declnmiioa of war." 

" 12(/s Dec.. 1684.— News came to the Piivy Councn tbat 
the wild pliaiiatjques had ialleu in upon one Penson, minister 
at Oarsphaim in Galloway, a great dilator of them, and 
zealous of rebuking them in his-eermons, and killed him. They 
ridioulom-ly keep moek courts of justice, and cite any they 
jqdge their inveterate enemies to Uism, and read pi-obatioo, 
and condemn tliem, aud fhei-eafter murder tham." » 

Some of the mui'dorers of Mr. Peireon- wei'e afterwards 
taken and shot Tliey also have been elevated to the rank 
of martyrs. The epitaph of one of them, Robert Mitchell, 
js printed among the inscriptions at the conoluaon of the 
Cio^of Witnesaes. 

On the 38lh of Januai-y tliereafler, the Piivy Council was 
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infiitmed Ihat Captain TTrqiiLart, and eeyeral of liia men, 
had been waylaid and miu'dered in Wigtonslilre.* 

These spacimena mnj sei-va to ehow the temper of the 
Oovenimtera about tlie close of 1684. Next, aa to the 
alleged fievj peraocutions of Jiunea, " which," sajs Mr. Mao- 
aulay, " waxed hotter than ever from the day ou which he 
became BOVeiaign." Tliat day was the 6th of Febrnarj, and 
on the 26tb of tbe eame m<»ith ho iasued a fait pardon and 
tntfemniiyio all ofEandeiB below tlie rank of heritors, (with 
the eseaption only of those who were actually guilty of the 
murders of Archbishop Sliarpe, Mr. Peirson, and two others,) 
and that closed with no other condition tliau tjie taking of 
the onth of allegiance. The proclamation waa publiahed on 
the 2d of Maiiili, and on the ]4tb the Piivj Coundl ordered 
aU prisoners whatsoever to be eet at liberty, " npon their 
abjuring the taiiatical dedaraljon of war, and likawisa 
solemnly ^viug their oalha never to rise against his Majesty 
or his authoiity." Surely nevei' yet was persecution inaugu- 
rated by such liberal meaam'es as these 1 It is liglit to ob- 
seiTe, that the reader will fail to <3iacover the smallest men- 
tion of tliem in the pages of Mr. Macaulay. 

In leas Ihau ten days after this jnil-deliveiT, the disturb- 
sncea began anew. On the B4th of Maj'oh, " the Lords of 
his Majesty's P/iyy Oouueil being certainly informed that 
a number of desperate rebels liaTc the boldnesa and confi- 
(Jenoa openly to go up and down the ahire of Ayr, and other 
adjacent shires and places, and io enter houses, talie away 
aims and provisions at their pleasure, wittiout any notice 
taken of Biem eithei' by tie heritofa o 
great affront of lus Majesty's autliority," 
Colonel James Douglas to proceed t 
tiicts, witli full powers to repress the disonlerB. The com- 
mission waa signed on tlie S^th by the wiiole members of 
the Privy Council who were present, " except Claverhous£i" 

'JifiBorrft o/lSs iWdu Cdki^ciJ, In GoaBTiil KoMtii Offlca, Ldliibutgh. 
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Aj q E^ in d p t 1 ^ as it appeiu^ that 
I Idbpl lidb ft}oae wluch wera ran- 

k I 

D gla eemaih td toliis functions wifh 

l,l)t t h benalwh ccesafviL Tha insin'- 

ti n t n d to ease a d n h Blet April, Geiieml- 
L t oa t D mm d M t O ral f the Oriliiance, nag 
sppo t d C nm ss a d J ti a n tlie ^uthem end 

west alefljictlipl yiw's. The Parliament of 
Scotland did not meet until two dnye afterwaii-ds. 

These insiiiTeotions had their oiighi in b, deepei' cause tliati 
religions dissent or local turbulence. Mr. Macaulay, who con- 
fidently aays tliat " thei'e was no insurrection in any part of 
one island on the l8t May," — probably considoiing the Ayr- 
shire rising as a mere sportive demonati'atioa — b&s a note in 
■■efntafion of the editor of the Oifocd edition of Buroet, who 
supposes that John Brown might have been mixed up wia 
the designs of Argjle. He says that Argyle was at that date 
in HoUand. Tri.ie ; but he sailed for Scotland on the 2d, and 
tha Privy Council had been aware of his designs as early aa 
the 2lBt April. On tJiat day they oidered 1200 Highlaiidere 
to be sent into the western sliires, " upon rumora of fears of 
Aiftyle'a landii^ ;" and Dmmmond, in his commission, was 
empowered to take those HighlandejB under his command. 
On the 28lh, an act was fi'amed fut putting the whole king- 
dom ia a posture of defence, expi'essly on aeconnt of Ai^jle ; 
and on tlie last of that mouth, John Campbell of Suceo was 
ni'rested for freaaonable oori'esponcjence ivitli that infiituated 
nobleman. Not can fhei-e be a sliadow of a doubt that the 
disturbunoes in the west were connected with the meditited 
landing. 

Is, tlien, tha conjecture of the editor of Buiiiet ■«) e\.CGed 
iugly extrayagant! I do not tiunk bo. Huw carae John 
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Bi'own, OS Wodraw saya, to liave been "a loug time upon 
bis hiding in the fields!" He Tras liee bj the indeiOEify, 
unless, indeed, be bad cefuged tlie oath of allegiante, or 
committed some eiibseqtient iict wliicb put bim beyond IJie 
pale of tbe law. In the report of a committee of the Privy 
Oonndl, made on tbe lOlh of March, I find the fijllowing 
entry : — " John Browa, an old mmi in the fugitive toII, 
refuses the allegiiuicc, and eo ongbt not to hava tbe benefit 
of the indemnity," If tJiie be tbe same person with the 
carriei- of Prieatfield, be was at tbat lime a piisoner, and 
thevefore must either have made bis escape, or, havuig 
talien tie oath, subsequently joined the rebels: in either of 
'which cases bis biding in tbs €elds is intelligible enough, 
and so also is bis eiimmary execution wbea aiTested. But 
in no way can it be shown that he suffered on acconnt of 
his religious tenets ; and it is Teiy well worthy of obser- 
TRtion that the act sgainat Conventicles, which has been bo 
much ahufed, was not passed bj the Scottish Parbament 
nntil several days after the date in question. Let the candid 
BJid impartial reader compare these dates, cii'cunistances, 
and evidaioea with tbe narrative of Mr. Maoanlay, and 1 haya 
little fear of his arriving at the same condusiona with that 

It seems to me, flierefoi'e, quite clear Uiat John Brown 
was eiecuted as a rebEl. He may tie nonsidered a martyr 
in the aama sense as HaelLsloau of Rathillet and Robert 
Mitchell, who bad. imbrued tlieir h.Tjida in the blood of the 
Primate of St. Andrews imd of the minister of Oarspbaini, 
or as the rebels mho adbei-ed to tiie atrotaous Dedaration 
of Sanquhar ; but I cannot see what otber claim be has to 
■the title. Ho was fu^tated Hie year before; he had either 
refused or bad forfeited Ilia benefit of the indemnity; be 
was t^'afSokieg wili a notoiioua outlaw ; and he is fiilmifted 
to have been in biditig ■within wx weelts after the indem- 
nity was proclaimed. All Ibis, at least, is patent and 
proven; and it is nttei-ly inconaetent; with bis innoMnoe, 



even if we sliould afreteli eliaiifj so fai' aa to suppose tbal^ 
during iliose six weeks, he did not join one of those armed 
bands of lehsla who wera then perambu]ati[ig aiid plnadeiv 
ing the country. Tlie aggravations, which constitute tlie 
romance of the atuij, have been aheadj disposed of. Patrick 
"Walker, the stauiifiher Cameronian of the two, gives Robert 
"Wodrow the lie direct 

Thia note has already extended to auoh a length tliat I am 
I'eally unwilling to add a irord more on tlie subject. But tlie 
duty wliich I have undertatea compels me to stale my belief 
that Srabame of CJaverhonse liad no share wliatever in re- 
pressing the diatufbancea previous to the landiiig of Aigyle, 
and that he was not present at the e^ecnUon of Jolm Blown. 
Tradildon of course is against me, but when I find no ai'ljcu- 
Jate voice uttered by tiBdition until afiec tie expiry of thirty 
years, I am not disposed to give much weight to it as an 
accessary, iar le^ to accept it sa I'easouable evidence. My 
reasons are as follows ; — 

Olayerhouse was superseded in his military oommaud by 
Colonel James Douglas, brother of Queeueberry, who was 
then High Treasurer. The district assigned to Douglas was 
thjit of Ayr, the sbire in which John Brown resided ; and 
ClaTerhouEe, beii% of equal militaiy rant, did not serve 
under him, aa ia apparent ii-om the records of the Piivy 
Council, the meetings of wbidi he attended daily until the 
roontJi of April These records refute many of the ecan- 
dalous tales prapt^ated by Crookahant and others, who 
depict Claverhouse as pursuing Coveuanteis in ITitbsdale, 
at the very moment when he whs performing hia duliea 
as a councillor in Edinbui'gli. Fonntainball tella us dis- 
tinctly tliat he was supei-seded out of spite ; he refused, in 
hb . character of Privy Councillor, to sign tlie commisMon, 
and in April he was actually omitted from the new list of 
councilloi's. The following is FouulalnliaU'e entry on that 
occasion :—'■ 9th April, 1686.— A Privy Counial is held 
■ 1 is produced, omitting none of the 
16» 
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phnn t qu fi m ly t wa t f to com t th King 
BcrtBthim Ibptewt ft faf 

day aft -waid tfConlwaHpaad, jT untai 

fiiill, iQ odmra of Claveihouse , and I cannot find, lu the 
records of tliat year, ilie slighteat b'aoe of hia liaving been 
Teinstnted in command. It is possible, however, that lis 
miglit have been called out to serve aniler General Drum- 
jnond, but rot Rurelj upon Boch duty aa tliis. John Bi-own 
muat liave been a very des|)eratp lebel indeed, if a Colonel 
of the Guards, wbo tnoreovei: had been a Privy Connoillor, 
and three trnopa of liorae, were dispatched speciidly to ntrest 
Mm I If he was no rebel at nil, but merely a nonconformist, 
the thing becomes absolutely inci'edible ; for, setting aside 
the Indemnity, can any one believe that, in the fiioe of 
A^yle's meditated landing, and in the midst of actual in- 
smTGction, the ti'oops were leisurely employed in ferreting 
ont and shooting svich of the peasantry as did not worship 
with the curatcsl But mlgar ci-ednlity owns no limits, and 
the lapse of tliii'ty years is sufficient to account for the cur- 
rency of lie grossest fable. 

In estimating the character of the dead, some weight 
Buralj ought to be given to the opinions of contemporai'ies. 
I shall cite merely one— that cf Dr. Monro, the Piindpal of 
the Univei'sity of Edinburgh. At the inquiry instituted 
before the Visitors in 1 800, it was alleged, as a spedal article 
of dittay against tlie Eeverend Principal, that he bad rejoiced 
at the victory of Lord Dundee. After calling apon bis 
accuser for proo6, the Doctor liiaa boldly expressed him- 
BeII>— "ITie libeller does not think I rejoiced at the fiill of 
my Lord Dundee ! I assure him of the eoniravy ; for no 
gentleman, soldier, soljolar, or ravilised ciiizen, will And 
&ult wiUi me for Q\ia. I had an extraordmary value far 
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Ilim ; nnd siieli of hia enemies as retain anj gciieros ty will 
actnoivledge he desei'ved it."* But \vlifit geaeiosity or 
even what regard for tfutli, could be espujted Stum oientuiea 
of Uie stamp of Wodraw I 

Mr Maeauliy 13 peoulLarly nnfortunale on ilie aulijpct of 
Olali lytli^f 3i thllmt 

tak hLbrtywliaUlf f maik g tli t t 

d pp eom wli t hwij, tfid htoywlich 

eco t li ) mi t eat & t 7 ta 
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intan t ffi tto ft]tt!i 1 I b 

<>el B6M Mcalyh Hi bfitt td 
Ola b m as -m t h t 1 ice 

po-whihh b lybtwd Ipnaand 
CO d ra S 1 ac t f tl capt d eo t 

fAgjl h say—Th nto party 1 ad t f 

g tt that, thtyfi yojbf tl titntlflh f 

ioylhdbc ttlldfthlt whlpt 
Mt tdhBf ht tthh f 

CI 1 C pb 11 1 d b 1 t h (h 

dtljhd w,b tldlyflC w 

tl tlttbpiao bldp tb hti 

g t and tl sa t t th g) wi i JI t os 1 d 
bee Id t th aa d II t oop 1 tli 

tl p wer p nd I on id J CI lio 

feiisre »/ OU CoUc^c iif Edhibxrgh. AnB. and Sept, 1030. Licensed 
Mot.IS, 1E9J.. LDUilon. 
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JamsB for Jolin, now substitutea Jolin foi- Paliieb, and con- 
Bequeiill; is enabled to invest tbe scene witb sd additional, 
tiiougU epimuus, bue of li^tereEt. Besides ibis, I am afraid 
tiiat Mr. Maainlay's account of tbe procession must Ije oon- 
Mdetad as cJiiefly drawn from bis own imagmatiotu Argyla 
was by no luenug exposed to tbe same indignities 'wliieb bad 
been bsaped upon Montrose, neitber 'was Ms doom ibe 
aama. Fountainball, in bis Bietorieal ObnmieSy a. work of 
great interest, expressly tells as, that alUiough it was men- 
tioned tbat, "wlien tbe Marquis of MontrOEe was brougbt up 
prisoner from Uia Watergate in a cart, ibis Argils was feed- 
ing bis eyes with tbe fiigbt in tbe Lady Murray's balcony, in 
tbe Canongate, with her diingbter, bis lady, to wJiom be 
was newly married, and Oiat be was seen smiling and 
playing with hei-;" yet that, "seeing^ we condemn tlieae 
rebelbons tyines for their rigor, oiu' gi'eat men (not know- 
ing tbeb owne destinies) thought it no Jit copy to knMate — 
BO tbat all that was done to Lim was, tliat be wsa met at 
tbe Watergate by Caplain Graham's company and tbe hang- 
man, who tied hia lianda behind his bank ; and so the hang- 
man going before bun, he came up on hia feet to tbe Castle, 
but it iBoa casteji, to be so late that he was little seen." It was 
ten o'clock at night before he aiiived at the Watergate, so 
tbat any attempt at ignominious parade was avoided. 

I cannot see how the memory of Ai^le can be aerved by 
sudi exaggei'ations. Whatever may baVe been bia pievious 
debuqueniaes — aud they were neither few nor trivial — he 
wet bis iiite like a brave man, nor did any action of his 
life become him so much as its cbise. ClaTcrbouae, who 
would joyfully have encountei'ed him in the field, waa infin- 
itely above Ibe btOeness of triumpbiug over liis politiial op- 
ponent Tbe debt due to tbe memory of the great Montrose 
was fully discharged when his loyalty received its posfhumons 
tribute, and tlie renwuua of tbe hero were deposited by bis 
assembled Idndi'cd in tbe tomb. It is a pity tbat Mr. Mac~ 
aulay, ance he must needs tsike Wodrow as bis authority. 
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